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TIANO, CATALINA and BERINTHIA. 
StEBASTIANO, Son to VILAREZ0. 


AnTox1o @ lover of BERINTHIA, and friend e 


TIANO. 1 
VALINDRAS, 4 Kinſman of ANT oxiO. 
SroRza, a blunt Soldier. 

VALASCo, @ lover of BERINTHIA, 
CounT DE MONTE NIGRo, @ braggard. 
Dixco, Servant to ANTONIo. | 
$16Nn10R SHARKINO, 6 fbirking Docter. 
8 a Servant to SHARK INO. 
ATALINA v 
Bolin N Dougbters to VAZ 
CASTABELLA, Sifter u AnxTONIo, 


AnNSILVA, waiting 1 10 9 two Siſters. 
Nurſe. [x A 
Servants, | 


' ACT 1. SCENE 1. 


Enter SEBASTIANO and ANTONIO, ' 
Seb. THE noble courteſies I have received | 
At Liſbon, worthy friend, ſo much engage me 

That I muſt die indebted to your worth, 
Unleſs you mean to accept what I've ſtudied, 
Although but partly to diſcharge the ſum 
Due to your honor'd love. 

Ant. How now, Sebaſtiano, will you forfeit 
The name of friend, then I did hope our love 
Had outgrown complement ? 
Seb. | ſpeak my thoughts, | 

My tongue and heart are relatives: I think 
I Ke deſerved-no baſe opinion from you 
I wiſh not only to perpetuate | 
Our friendſhip, but to exchange that common name 
Of friend, for 


Ant. What? take heed, do not prophane; 


Would'ſt thou be more than friend? It is a me, 
A2 Virus 
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Virtue can only anſwer to, could'ſt thou 
Unite into one, all goodneſs whatſoe'er 
Mortality can boaſt of, thou ſhalt find 

The circle narrow bounded to contain 
This ſwelling treaſure ; every good admits 


1 


Degrees, but this being ſo good it cannot! 


For he's no friend is not ſuperlative. 
Indulgent parents, brethren, kindred, tied 

By the natural flow of blood; alliances 

And what you can imagine, is too light 

To weigh with name of friend: they execute 


At beſt, but what a nature prompts em io, 


Are often leſs than friends, when they remain 
Our kinſmen ſtill, but friend is never loſt. 

Seb. Nay then, Antonio, you miſtake, I mean not 
To leave off friend, which with another title 
Would not. be loſt 5 come then, I'll tell you fir, 

I would be friend and brother, thus our friendſhip 
Shall like a diamond ſet in gold not loſe 

His ſparkling, but ſhew fairer; I have a pair 

Of ſiſters, which | would commend, but that 

I might ſeem partial, their birth and fortunes 
Deſerving noble love; if thou beeſt free 

From other fair engagements, I would be proud 


To ſpeak them worthy : come, fhalt go and fee them: 


I would not beg them ſuitors,” fame hath ſpread 
Through Pottugal their perſons, and drawn to Avero 
Many affectionate gallants. ä 

Ant. Catalina and Berinthia. | 

Seb. The fame. . 1 
Axt. Report ſpeaks loud their beauties, and no leſs 
Virtue in either; well, I ſee you ſtrive | 
To leave no merit where you mean to honor, 
] cannot otherwiſe eſcape the cenſure 
Of one ungrateful, but by waiting on you 
Home to Avero. 
Seb. You ſhall honor me, 5 
And glad my noble father, to whom you are 
No ſtranger, your own worth before hath been 
Sufficient preparation. 


* Ant, Ha? 
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I have not ſo much choice Sebaſtiano, 
Hut if one ſiſter of Antonio's, 
May have a commendation to your thoughts, 
Iwill not ſpend much art in praiſing her, 
Her virtue ſpeak itſelf, I ſhall be happy, 
And be confirmed your brother, though I miſs 
Acceptance at Avero. | 
Seb. Still you out-do me, I could never wiſh 
My ſervice better plac'd, at opportunity 
PII viſit you at Elvas, i'th mean time 
Let's haſte to Avero, where with you I'll bring 
My double welcome, and not fail to ſecond 
Any deſign. 14 
Ant. You ſhall teach me a leſſon 
Againſt we meet at Elva's caſtlefir. 


Enter Gaseer De VILAREZO, and a SERVANT. 


il. What gallants fir are they newly enter'd? 


Ser. Count de Monte Nigro, my lord, and Don Valaſco. 
Fil. Give your obſervance then, I know their bufineſs; - 


Catalina and Berinthia are the ſtars + _ ___ 
Dire&them hither, Gaſper's houſe ſhall give 
Reſpect to all, but they are two ſuch jewels, 

1 muſt diſpoſe maturely, I ſhould elſe 

Return ingratitude upon the heavens 

For leaving me ſuch pledges, nor am I, 

Like other fathers, carried with the ſtream 

Of love to th' youngeſt,” as they were in birth 
They had my tenderneſs, Catalina then 

Is eldeſt in my care, Berinthia 
Her child's part too, both fair and virtuous; 
But daughters are held loſſes to a family, 

Sons only to maintain honor and eſteem 

Alive in their poſterity z and now I think on't, 
My ſon, Sebaſtiano, hath been flow 

From Lisbon. Oh that boy af 

Renews my age with hope, and hath return'd 
My care in education, weight for weight 
With noble quality, well belov'd by th” beſt 
Oth' Dans in Spain and Portugal, whoſe loves 
Do often ſtretch his abſcence to ſuch length _ 
As this hath been. | | 


* GG 1 
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Enter CouxT ps MunTE# NiGRo, and CATALINA. 


But here's my eldeſt daughter 

With her amorous Count, ÞlI not be ſeen. [ Exit. 
Cata. You have been abſent long, my noble Count, 

Beſhrew me but I dreamt on you laſt night. 
unt. Ha, ha, did you ſo? I tickle her in her ſleep, I 

perceive. . | 

Sweet lady, I did but like the valiant beaſt ; 

Give alittle ground, to return with a greater 

Force of love. Now, by my father's 3 

And gauntlet, thou art a precious piece of virtue; 


But prithee, what, didſt dream of me laſt night? 


Cata. Nay, twas an idle dream, not worth the repetition. 

Count. dream'ſt I warrant thee, that I was fighting 
For thee up to the knees in blood ; why I dare do it, 
Such dreams are common with Count de te 
Nigro, my fleeps are nothing elſe but rehearſals of 
Battles, and wounds, and ambuſcades, Donzell Delphebo 
Was a mountebank of valour, Roficbeer, a puff; 
My dreams deſerve to be th chronicles. 

Cata. Why, now my dream 1s out. 

"Count. What? 

Cata. I dreamt that you were fighting. 

Count. So. 

Cata. And that in fingle combat, for my fake 
You flew a giant, and you no ſooner had 
Reſcued my honor, but there crept a pigme 
Out of the earth, and kill'd you. 

Count. Very likely, the valiant'ſt man muſt die. 


Cata. What by a pigme? 
Count. I, that's another giant, I remember Hercules 
Had a conflict with em. Oh my Dona 
Catalina! well would I were fo happy once to 
Maintain ſome honorable duel for thy fake, I ſhall 
Ne'er be well, till I have kill'd ſomebodys fight tis true 
I have never yet flefh'd myſelf in blood, nobody 
Would quarrel with me, but I find my fpirit prompt 
If occaſion would but wink at me, why not? wherefore has 
Nature given me theſe brawny arms, this manly bulk, 


And 
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And theſe colloſſian ſupporters nothing but to fling 0 
The ſledge, or pitch the bar, and play with | 
Axletrees, if thou loveſt me, do but command me 
Some worthy ſervice; pox a dangers? I weigh'd em no 
More than fleabitings, would ſomebody did hate that 
Face, now I wiſh it with all my heart. 

Cata. Would you have any body hate me? 

Count, Yes, I'd hate them, I'd but thruſt my hand into their 
Mouth down to the bottom of their belly, pluck 
Out their lungs and ihake their inſides outward. 


Enter BERINTHIA and V ALASCO. 


Ber. Noble Sir, you need not heap more proteftations, 
I do believe you love me. | 


Val. Do you believe love, and not accept it? 
Ber. Yes, I accept it too, but apprehend me 
As men do gifts, whoſe acceptation does not 
Bind to perform what every giver craves; 2 . 
Without a ſtain to virgin modeſty | Ab 
, : can _ your love, but pardon me, | 
t is beyond my power to t ſuit. 
Val. Oh — too much ſubject a natural gift, 
And make yourſelf beholding for your own : 
The fun hath not more right to his own beams, 
With which he gilds the day, nor the ſea lord 
Of his own waves. | 
Ber. Alas, what is't to own a paſſion 
Without power to direct it, for I move | 
Not by a motion I can call my own, 
But by a higher rapture, in obedience 
To a father, and I have yet no freedom 
To place affection, ſo you but endear me 4 
Without a merit. 
Cata. Here's my ſiſter. | 
Count. And Don Valaſco, how now, are thy arrows 
feathered ? | l 
Val. Well enough for roving, | 
Count. Roving [ thought ſo. 
Val. But J hope fair, 
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Count. Shoot home then ; Valaſco I have 
Preſented my miſtreſs with a paper of verſes, ſee ſhe 
Is reading of them. 
Fat. Did make *em thyſelf? 
Count. My money did, what an idle queſtion is that? as 
* we 4 
That are great men, are not furniſhed with ſtipendary 
Muſes, I am ſure for my own part I can buy em 
Cheaper than I can make em a great deal, would 
You have learning have no reward ? ſhe laughs 
At 'em, I am glad of that. 
Ber. The favor of a true poetic fury. 
Count. Do you ſmell nothing, ſomething hath ſome ſa- 
vour ? - - | 
Cata. But this line methinks hath more feet than the reſt. 
Count. It ſhou'd run the better for that lady, I did it a 
purpoſe. . 
Cata. But here's another lame. 
Count. That was my conceit, my own invention, lame 
Halting verſes, -there's the greateſt art, beſides I 
"Thereby give you to underſtand, that I am valiant, 
Dare cut off legs and arms at all times, and make em 
Go halting home that are my enemies, I am 
An aphier now it is out. 
Cata. For honor's ſake what's that? ä 
Count. One of the ſoureſt verſiſiers that ever crept out t 
Parnaſſus; when I ſet ont, I can make any body hang himſeli 
With pure Iambicks, I can fetch blood with Aſcelpiad's 


Sting, with Phalencium's whip, with Saphick's 


Baſtinado, with hexameter and pentameter, and 

Vet I have a trimeter left for thee my Dona Catalina. 
Ber. Conclude a peace fir with your paſſion, 

I am forry love hath been unkind to you 

To point at me, who, till ſhe firſt have knit 


© The facred knot of marriage, am forbid 


To think of love. | 
Val.” But I cannot deſiſt, 
I am in love with every thing you ſay, 
This your denial as it comes from you 
Bids me till love you, pardon fair Berinthia, 
Valaſco hath not power to rule himſelf; 
Be you leſs fair, or virtuous, perhaps 


I may abate my ſervice. 
: Enter 
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Enter VIiLAREZO, SEBASTIANO, and ANTONIO. 


Vil. Old Gaſpar's houſe is honor'd by fuch gueſts ; 
Now by the tomb of my progenitors, 
I envied that your fame ſhould viſit me 
So oft without your perſon, Sebeſtiano 
Hath been long happy in your noble friendſhip, 
And cannot but improve himſelf in virtues | 
That live ſo near your love. 

Cata. Don Antonio de Riviero. 

Seb. The ſame. 

Cata. With whoſe noble worth 
You oft hath filPd diſcourſe, yourſelf happy 
In his choice friendſhip; if his carry 
So many graces, it is heaven n 


Where his ſoul is. 
bl, J. Sebaſtiano, thou haſt largely recompenc'd 
Thy tedious abſence, ſhall 1 
Unleſs you think — wt bins here, 
As at your Elvas caſtle; Vilarezo - 
Was once as you are ſprightly, and though I fayi * 
Maintain'd my father's reputation, 
And honor of our houſe with actions 
Worthy our name and family, but now, 
Time hath let fall cold ſnow upon my hairs, 
Plough'd on my brows the furrows of his anger, 
Disfurniſh'd me of active blood, and wrapt me 
Half in my ſear cloth, yet I have mind 
That bids me honor virtue, where I ſee it 
Bud forth and ſpring ſo hopefully. 
Auto. You ſpeak all ry: ms and encourage me 
To ſpend the greeneſs of my riſing years | 
So to th' advantage, that at laſt I may 
Be old like ou. 
Fil. Daughters, ſpeak his welcome, Catalina. 
Cata. Sir, you are moſt welcome. x 
Count. How's that? the ſays he is moſt welcome, he were 
Not beſt love her, ſhe never made me ſuch a reverence ' 
For all the kiſſes I have beſtowed upon her ſince 09  - 
I firſt opened my affection: I do not like this 2 
Fellow, I muſt be fain to or „ 1 
| | | | | ; a 
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Val. It were not truly noble to affront him; 
My blood boils in me, it ſhall cool again, 
The place is venerable by her preſence, 

And I may be deceiv'd, Valaſco then 

Keep diſtance with thy fears. 

Anto. How now, Antonio, where haſt thou loſt thyſelf? 
Struck dead with Jadies eyes? I could ſtar-gaze 
For ever thus: oh, pardon love, gainſt whom 
I often have prophan'd, and mock'd thy fires, 

Thy flames now puniſh me, let me collect; 

They are both excellent creatures, there is 

A majeſty in Catalina's eye, and every part carries ambition 

_ Cf queerrupon it, yet Berinthia 

Hath ſomething more than all this praiſe, though ſhe 
Command the world, this hath more power o'er me; 
Here I have loſt my freedom, not the queen 

Of love could thus have wounded poor Antonio: 

I'll ſpeak to her: Lady, I'm a novice, yet in love. 
Ber. It may be ſo. TY 
Auto. She jeſts at me, yet I ſhou'd be proud to be 

Your ſervant. 

Ber. I entertain no ſervants that are proud. 

Val. Divine Berinthia! 

Auto. She checks my rudeneſs that ſo openly 
I ſeem to court her, and in preſence too 
Of ſome that have engaged chemſclves perhaps 

To her alrc ady. | 

Vil. Come, læt us in, my houſe ſpreads to receive you, 
Which you may call your own. I'll lead the way. 

Cata. Pleaſe you walk, fir. 

Anto. It will become me much to wait on you. 

[ Excunt manet Count and Valalco 

Count. Noes not the fool ride us both ? 

Fal. Wha! ool? both, whom? 

Court. It fool, both us, we are but horſes, and may 
Walk aue another for ought I ſee before the door, when he 
Is alight and enter d. I do not reliſh that fame | 
Novice, he were not beft gull me; hark you, Don 
Valaſco, what ſhall's do? 

Val. Do, why ? | 

Count. This Antonio is a ſuitor to one bf” em. 


Tal. 
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Val. I fear him not. 
Count. I do not fear him neither, 14 7 fight with 71 and 
He were ten Antonios; but the ladies Don, the r 
Val. Berinthia, to whom”. rarer 
I pay my love devotions, in my ear | 
Seem'd not to welcome him, your lady did. 
Count. ] but for all that he had moſt mind to > your miſtreſs, 
And I do not ſee if he purſue it, ig ' 
There is a poſſibility to ſcale the fort, ladies 
( Minds may alter, by your favor, I have leſs 
Cauaauſe to fear oth two; if he love not Catalina 
1 My game is free, and I may have a courſc ig, 
Her park the more eaſily. 2 
Val. Tis true, he eoferred ſervice to Berinthia, 
And what is ſhe then to reſiſt the vows of 
Antonig if he love, dare heap upon her ? 
He's gracious with her father, and a friend 
Dear as his boſom, to Sebeſtiano, | 
And may be, is directed by that brother 
To aim at her, or if he make free choice, 
Berinthia's beauty will draw up his foul. 
Caunt. And yet now I think-on't, he was very laucy 
With my loye to ſupport her arm, which ſhe _ 
Accepted too familiarly, and ſhe ſhould 
But love him, it were as bad for me, for tho” he care 
Not for her, I am ſure ſhe will never abide me after it. 
By this hiles, I muſt kill him, there's no I 
I cannot help it. 
Val. Vil know my deſtiny. 
Count. And I my fate; but here he comes, 


13 FY 


Enter AxTon1o. 
Auto. The ſtrangeſt reſolution of a fathar 


8 Jever heard, I was covetcus 
I To acquaint him with my wiſhes, pray'd his leave 
| I might be ſervant to Berinthia, 
But thus he briefly anſwered, until 
His eldeſt daughter were diſpos d in 
His youngeſt mult not love, and therefore wiſh d me, 
- 1G 2 | Unlef 
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Unleſs I could place Catalina here, 

Leave off ſoliciting, yet I was a 

But fed on nothing but Berinthia, 

From whoſe fair eyes love threw a thouſand flames 
Into Antonio's heart, her cheeks bewraying 

As many amarous bluſhings, which break out 
Like a forc'd lightening from a troubled cloud, 


Diſcovering a reſtraint, as if within 


She were at conflict, which her colour only 
Took liberty to ſpeak, but ſoon fell back, 
And as it were check'd by filence. © 
Co:ent. I'll tay no longer; fir, a word with you, are you 
deſperate? | 
Ant. Deſperate, why ſir? 
Count. I afk and 251 be deſperate, are you weary of your 
Life? and you be, ſay but the word; ſomebody can tell 
How to diſpatch you without A phyſician, at a minute's warn- 


5 You are the noble Count de monte Nigro. 

Count. I care not a Spaniſh fig what you count me, I muſt 
Call you to account fir, in brief, the lady | 
Dona Catalina is my miſtreſs, I do not mean to be baffled 
While this tool has any ſteel in't, and I have ſome 
Metal in myſelf too. | 

Ants. The Dona Catalina? Do you love her? 


Enter ViLAREZO, SEBASTIANO, CATALINA and 
BERINTHIA. 


She is a lady in whom only lives 
Nature's and arts perfection, born to ſname 
All former beauties, and to be the wonder 
Of ail ſucceeding, which ſhall fade and wither 
Vhen ſhe is but remembered. 

Count. | can endure no more, Diablo, he is er in 
Love with Catal na. 

Val. Tis fo, he's tane with Catalina's beauty. 

unt. Sir I am a ſervant of that lady, therefore eat up 
Your words or you ſhall be ſenſible that I am Count 
De mante Nigro, and ſhe's no diſh for Don Antonio. 

Ant. Sir I will do you right. 

| Count, 
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Count. Or I will right m 

Cata. He did direct thoſe praiſes unto me. 
This doth confirm it. 

Ber. He cannot fo ſoon alter, 

I ſhall diſcover a paſſion through my eyes. 

Count, Thou ſheweſt thyſelf a noble gentleman, the 
Count is now thy friend. 

Ant. Does it become me fir, to proſecute 
Where ſuch a A e is intereſted; 

Upon my foul, I the lady yours, 

Here my fuic & falls, with ner of my ſervice : 
Would you were married, nay, in bed together, 
My 5 Count. : 

Cata. Your face is coo fir, as you ſuſpected 
Your preſence were not welcome; had you nought 
But title of a brother's friendſhip, it were 
Enough to oblige us to but your worth 
In Catalins 8 eyes, bids —＋ proclaim you 
A double acceptation. 

Ant. Oh, you are bounteous, lady ! 

Count, Sir 

Ant. Do not fear me, 

I am not worthy your opinion, 
It ſhall be happineſs for me to Kiſs 
This ivory hand. 

Count. The whilſt I kiſs her lod be immortal. 

Seb. Antonio, my father is a rock, 

In that he firſt reſolved, and I account it part of my 
Own unhappineſs, I hope you hold me not fuſpedted ? 

Ant. I were unworthy ſuch a friend, his care 
Becomes him nobly; has not yonder Count 
Some hope of C ina? 

Seb. My father thinks that ſiſter worthy of 
More than a bare nobility. 

Ant. I'll back to Elvas, noble ſir, 

This entertainment is fo much above 
Antonio's merit, if I leave you not 
I ſhall'be out of hope to— _ 

Vil. Nay then, you mock me fir, you muſt not leave me 
Without diſcourteſy fo ſoon ; we trifle time, 
This night _ are my gueſt, my honored Count, 
My Don Valaſco. 


Count. 
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Count. Yes, my Lord, we'll follow. 
Ant. Ha, I am reſolved, like Bargemen when they row, 
PII look another way than that I go. hs [Ee unt. 


ACT H. SCENE TL. 


Euter CATALINA and ANSILYA. 


Cata. Anfilva you obſerye with curious eye 
All gentlemen that come hither, what's your opinion 
Of Don Antonis ? oy | 
Anſ. My opinion, madam, I want art 
To judge of him. 
Cata. 'Vhen without art your judgment. 
Anſ. He is one of the moſt accompliſh'd gentlemen. 
Anſilva e'er beheld, pardon, madam. | 
bo * Cata. Nay, it doth not diſpleaſe, y are not alone, 
le hath friends to ſecond you, and who doſt think 
1s cauſe he tarries here. 3 | 
Anſ. Your noble father will not let him go. 
Cata. And can'ſt thou ſee no higher? then thou art dull. 
Anſ. Madam, I gueſs at ſomething more. 
Cate. . What? | 
Anſ. Love. 
Cata Ofwhom? _ 
Hu. 1 know not that. 
Cata. How not that? thou'dft bring thy former truth 
Into ſuſpition, why *tis more apparent ; 
Than that he loves. | 
Anſ. If judging eyes may guide him, 
I know where he ſhould chuſe, but I have heard 
That love is blind. | 
Cata. Ha ? | (not his 
Anſ. Virtue would direct him, madam, unto you, I know 
Obedience, I ſhall repent if I offend, 


Cats. 


THE MA1D'S "REVENGE. . x 


Cata. Tart honeſt, be yet more free, hide not a thought 
that may concern it. 

Anſ. Then, madam, I think he loves my lady Berinhia; 
I have obſerv'd his eyes roll that way, n= 
Even now ſpied him 5 
Cloſe with her in the arbour, pardon me, madam. 

Cata. Th'ſt done me faithful ſervice, be yet more vigilant, 
I know thou ſpeakꝰſt all truth, I do tubes him, r 
My ſiſter, ah ! dare the maintain contention : 
Is this the duty binds her to bey 
A father's precepts, tis diſhonor to me. 


Pater AxstLVA. 


Madam, here's ap handſome ftripling new alight, 
So for Don Ab | 


Cata. Let me ſee him, N rr 


My own obſerver, 


5 
Enter Drzco. 


Wham wand ou, fir? * 
Die. I am ſent in queſt of Antonio. 


Cata. He ſpeaks like a knight errand, he comes in quelt. + 


Die. I have heard it alittle * 


Queſt now and then, lady. 
Cata. But you are none. 


Die. My Maſter cannot hs dah m 


One of the oldeſt — and 77 1 
Have little moſs in my chin. 

Cata. The more to come, a witty knave. 

Die. No ma e tas will lap my l. tain, 1 
beſeech you amiable virgin, help my maſter Antonio to fome 
intelligence that a ſervant of his waits to ſpeak wn 

from his ſiſter Madona Caftabella. 

Cata. It fhall not need fir, I'll give him N 
Anſilva entertain time with him. 

Anſ. A promiſing young man. 


D ? 2 = 
Die. aha onto hr PI e 


TS 


CY 


| 
| 
| 


ee 
gone 6 7 


- Ha? we are betray'd, I muſt uſe cunning, 
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are both — we dif 
in beſeech you tax me not of immodeſty, or 
want of breeding, that I did not ſalute you upon the firſt 
view of your perſon ; — ftw 
„„ kr eee a | a [Exit 
Ware v virginity. xit. 
DL You . — hve an Gale for 
all ſhe made me a curt'ſy, it was not good manners to leave 
me fo ſoon- AV are very welcome by my virginity; was ſhe 
afraid of breaking, it R already, but 
here ſhe is again. 


Enter ANSILVA« 


tf. May! name, ſir? | 
Die. 8 1 


My name i is Signor Baltazaro Clexe Mautado, 


But for brevity's fake, they call me | x 
Hnf. ThenSignior Diego, once more you are welcome. 
Dei Bazalez manes Signiara and my tongue is 


not — my head ſhall; it ſeems you have liv'd 


long a vi 
2 Na ot above ſeven or eight and thirty years. 
: 25 By lady, NN you have given the world 
Alrge han 2 — 5 
5 
Enter Axroxro, BEANTAIA ou Cru 


Ber. r | 
Fo» Ro yr =p} war en 1 
Ant. But in love TE og 


They have no power, 2 
Plain uſurpation to command the | 


Again | its own election; I am ow 


Vow d yours for ever, ſend me not away V's 
Shipwreck'd ith harbour, fay but you can love me, 
And I will wait an age, not wiſh to move 

But by commiſſion from you to whom 

I render the poſſeſſion of myſelf : 


She lives in you, and take not in worſe leaſe; 1 
ou 
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You are more gracious, in that you are 
So like your eldeſt ſiſter, in whom lives 
The copy of ſo much perfection | 
All others ſeem to imitate. 
Cata. Does he not praiſe me now? 
Ant. But here ſhe is, 
C > og me edn 
I met this lady. 
Cat, I came to tell 
A ſervant of attends with letters from 
Your ſiſter, Madona Cafabella. + 
Ant. Diego, what news? 
Die. Sir, my lady remembers her love; theſe letters in- 
form you the ſtate of all things. 
.Caiq, What ſerious conference had your ſiſter with that 
gentleman? 
Ber. Would you had: heard them, ſiſter, they concern d 
your commendations. | 
Cat. Why ſhould he not deliver them to * 
Bor. It may be then 
Vou a uld have thought he flattered. 42 
Cat. I like not this rebound, r 
Tis faireſt to catch at fall. | | Te p 
Bor. Siſter, I hope 
You have no ſuſpicion I have courted 
His ſtay or language; on my life, no accent 
Kell from me, your own ear would not have heard 
With acceptation. 
Cat. It may be fo, and yet I re” oth. 9 
In duty to æ father, you would with me 
All due reſpect, I know it. , 


Ant. Dieg Diego. Sir. 
Aut. You obſerve the waiting creatures in the black, 
Harke, you apprehend me ? es 


Die. With as much tenacity as a ſeryant. 

Cat. L hope fir, now we ſhall enjoy y you longer 

Ant. The gods would ſooner 9 
Grow weary of ſuch fair ſociety ; (Antonio 
But 1 am at home expected: a poor ſiſter, | 
My father's care alive, and dying was 
His , having out- ſtaid my tim. 
Is of my abſence, 
PEE | Enter 


- tf dis 


+ A 


— — *** — — ge — —— —— % 


* * 
* * * 
— —— — — —_— 
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Enter VII AR EZO, SEBASTIANO, CounT, and V ALASCOS 


Cata, My lord Antonio means to tace his leave. 
Vila Allhough laſt night you were ineli d to 8% 
Let us prevail this morning, 
Cats. A ſ:rvant of his, he ſays, brought letters 
To haſten departure 
Vila. Why urrah, will you rob us of your maſter? 
Die Not guilt:, my lord. (way 
Count. Sir, if you'll needs go, we'll bring you on your 
Ant Ihumbly ham your ———— 
| Count Would you were gone once, I do not mean ta 
: 44 Ihe myſelt ſo much, 1 or renee 2 
ve now 2 charge upon me, I hope it ma 
Excuſe me if I baſten my recurn. 4 
Fila. Tis fair, and reaſonable ; well fir, my ſon 
Shall wait on you oth* way, if any occaſion 
Draw you to Averro, let's hope you'll ſee us, 
You know you're weicome, 
Ant. My lord the favors done me, would proclaim 
were too much unworthy not to viſit you, 
Oft as I ſee Averroʒ Madam I part with ſome unhappineſa 
To loſe your preſence ; give me leave | may 
abſent your admirer, to whoſe memory 
write _— fa fervant. 
Ce nt. Pox on your ty were not beſt vn 
— compliment, you 0 
3 You do not know * _ 
power yon have o'er me, to pleaſe 
Sin a leave fo foon. ' * wy 
'Vala, What think au of that, my lord? 
Count. Why the fays the has power to take her leave 
$o ſoon, no hüt a ch world in te I hope ſhe is an 
Innocent lady. = =” e 
Ant The thallow rivers glide awvay with nag, 
The deep are filent, bor you well lady. | 
C amt, { tald you he is a {hatlows lle, 
Fala 1 know nat what to think on t, Berinthia 
Ant r farce in your uibes. 


L. I'll wen 
W . 


* 7 
” 
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Fila. Ry any means, nay, fir, 

Ant Diego. 

Die. My lord I have a fuit to you before 1 go. 

Jula. Tome; Diego, prithee ſpeak it. | 

Die. That while other gentlemen are happy to divide 
their affections among the ladies, I may have your honor's 
leave to bear ſome good-w Il to thi: 4 : Cupid hath 
thrown a dart at me; like a blind buzz las as he was, and 
there's no recovery without a cuoler ; if I be ſent into theſe 
parts, I deſire humbly I may be bold to rub acquaintance 
wich miſtreſs Anfilva ? | 

Vila. W ich all my heart, Diego. * 

Dia. Madam, 1 _ ou will ws nct be an enemy to a 
Fly that is taken in the © tha of the blind god. poo 

Cata. You ſhall have my conſent, fir. 

Vili. But what ſays Anſilva, haſt thou mind to a huſband? 

nj. 1 fear I am too young, ſeven years hence were time 

enough for me. 

Seb. She's not full forty yet; ſir. 

Die. I honor the antiquiry of her maidenhead, thou 
Miſtreſs of my heart. 

At. Come, let's away: Diego, our horfes— 

Vila. We'll bring you to the gate 

Count. Les, we'll bring him out of doors be wats 
mut of him. [Exc unt manet. Ar;fitoa. 

Aiſ. Hay ho, who would have thought I ſhould have 
been in love with a ftripling, have I ſeen ſo many maiden- 
heads ſuffer before me, and muſt mine come to the block at 
forty years old, if this Diego have the grace to come on, I 


ſhall have no power to keep myſelf chaſte any longer; how 


many maids have been over-run a with this love? but here's 
my "oy pra 


Enter Cara and val asc. 


Cat. Sir, you love my ſiſter. 
Val. With an bedient heart. 
Cat. Where dv you think Don Antonio hath made choice 
Teas his love? 
Val. There where I wiſh it may grow oldarin deſire, 
And be crown'd with fruitful happineſs. 1855 2 
D 2 . 
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Cat. Hath your affection had no deeper root 
Thar *tis rent up already, I had thought 
It would have ſtood a winter, but I ſee 
A ſummer ſtorm hath kill'd it, fare you well, fir. 
Val. How's this, a ſummer's ſtorm ! 
Lady, by the honor of your birth, 


Put off theſe clouds, you maze me, take off 


The wonder you have put upon 7 
And ſolve theſe riddles. 


Cat. You love Berinthia. 
Fl. With a devoted heart, elſ: may I die 
Contempt of all mankind, not my own ſoul 
Is dearer to me. 
Cat. And yæt you wiſh Antonio may be crown'd 
With happineſs in his love, he loves Berinthia. 
Val. How? 
Cat. Beyond expreſſion, to ſee how a good nature 
Free from diſhonor in itſelf, is backward 
To think another guilty, ſuffers itſelf 
Be poiſoned with-opinion : did your eyes 


Empty their beams ſo much in admiration 


Of your Berinthia's beauty, you left none 


To obſerve your own abuſes ! 


Val. Doth not Antonio dedicate his thoughts 
To your acceptance? tis impoſſible, | 
I heard him praiſe you to the heavens, above em; 
Made himſelf hoarſe but to repeat your virtues 
As he had been in extaſy; love Berinthia? 

Hell is not blacker than "his ſoul, if he 
Love any goodneſs but yourlclf. + 

Cat. That leſſon he with impudencehath read 

To my own ears, but ſhall I tell you fir? 

We are both made put properties to raiſe 

Him to his partial ends, flattery is 

The ſtalking horſe of policy; faw you not 

How many flames he ſhot into her e 

When they were parting, for which ſhe paid back 
Her ſubtil tears, he wrung her by the hand, 
Seem d with the greatneſs of his paſſion 

To have been o'erborne, Oh, cunning treachery | 
Worthy our juſtice, true he commended me; 

But could you ſee the Fountain that ſent forth . 


„ 
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8 cozeni ag ſtreams, you would Gay tym 3 
Were 5a 6 i e the 
Whom he ſuppos'd was in purſuit of me; 
Nay, whom he knew did hop me, that he might 
Fire him the more to confummate my marriage 
That I diſpoſed of he might have accceſs 
To his belov'd Berinthia, the end 
Of his defires: I can confirm it, he pray'd 
To be ſo happy with my father's leave © * 
To be her amorous ſervant, which he nobly 
Denied, partly exprefling your engagements + 
If you have leaſt ſuſpicion * this truth: 
But de' think ſhe love you | 
Fal. J cannot chall , but the has let fl 
Sothething to make SIS 
Affected to Antonio ? 
Cat. May be 
Luke warm as yet; Vit ſoon alas, e 


Inevitably his, without prevention. WW. # 


For my own part, I hate him in whom lives . 
A will to wrong a gentloman, for he was 
Acquainted with your love, twas my reſpect 
To tender fo your injury, I could not 
Be ſilent in it, what you mean to do 
leave to your own thoughts, * 
Val. Oh ſtay ſweet lady, leave me not to ſtruggle Ra 
Alone with this univerſal affliction; 
You ſpeak even now Berinthia would be his 
Without prevention : oh that antidote, 
That balſom to my wound. 
Cat. Alas, I pity you, and the more, becauſe 
I ſee your troubles ſo amaze your judgment, 
I'Il tell you my opinion fir, o:h* ſudden ; 
For him, he's not worth Valaſco's anger; 
Only thus, you ſhall diſcover to my father, 
She promis d you her love, be confident 
ofa Seven ich.o decthionhins 
May FA ears aſſure her, and if not I have't; 
Steal her away, your love I ſee is honourable, 
So much I ſuffer u hen deſert is wounded, 
You ſhall have my aſſiſtance, you apprehend me-. 
2 Iam devoted yours, command me cvcr- 


* 
* 


* 


how ttunk you flie'y © 


*«t 


Jen 


9 
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Cat. Keep ſmooth your face, and (till maintain your wor- 
With Berinthia, things muſt be manag d (hip 
And ſtruck in the maturity z noble ſirʒ 4 with | 
You only fortunate in Beriuthia's love. 

Val. Words are too poor to thank you, I look on you 
As my ſafe guiding ſtar. [ Exits 

Cat. But I ſhall prove a wandering ſtar, I have 
A courſe which I muſt finiſh for myſolf. 

Glide on, thou ſubtil mover, thou haſt brought 

I his inftrument already for thy a ms, 

Siſter, I'll break a ſerpent's egg betimes, 

And tear Antonio from thy very boſom; 

Love is above all law of nature, blood, 

Not whaz men call, but what that bides is good. [ Exit. 


Enter CASTABELLA and VILLANDRAS, 


Vil. Be not fo careful coz, your brother's well, 
Be confident if he were ctherwiſe . 
Vou ſhould have notice, whom hath he to ſhare 
Fortunes without you? all his ills are made 
Leſs by your bearing part, his good is doubled 

r communicating. | 

Ct. By this reaſon 

Ah is not well, in that my ignorance 
What fate hath hippen'd barrs me of the portion 
Belongs to me iiſter, but my care 
Is ſo much greater, in that Liegv whom 
I charg'd to put on wings, if all were well; 
Is dull in his return. 


| Enter AnTon1o and Dixco. 


Fil. His maſter happily hath commanded him 
To attend him homewards, this is recompenc'd 
Already, look, they are come: 
Vare welcome, fir. 
Ant Oh ſiſter, cre you let fall words of welcome, 
Let me unlaid a treaſure in your car 
Able to weigh down man. 


Eft, 
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Caft. What treaſure, brother? you amaze me. 
Aut. Never was man ſo bleſt, 
As heaven had ſtudied to enrich me here, 
So am I fortunate. 
Jil You makeme covetous 
Ant. | have a freind. | 
Fil. You have a thouſand fir, is this your treaſure 65 
Ant. But I have one more worth than millions, 
And he duch only keep alive that name 
Of friendſhip in his breaſt. Pardon, Villandros, 
Tis not to (train your love, whom I have tried, 
My worthieft cen. 
Caſt. B. it where is this ſame freind, why came he not 
To Elvas with you? ſurehe cannot be 
Dear to you brother, to whom I am not indebted A 
At leaſt tor you. þ 
Di-. I have many dear friends too, my taylor is on 
To wham [ am indebted, 
"Ant His commiſſion 
Stretch'd not ſo far, a father's tie was on him. 
Lor. I bave his noble promiſe cxe it be long 
We ſhall enjoy him. 
CA. Brother, I hope 
You know ho willingly I can entertain 
Your bliſs, and make it mine; pray ſpeak the man 
To whom we owe fo much. 
Ant. *T were not charity to ſtarve you thus with 8 
Take him, and with — in thy boſom lock 
The mirror of fidelity, Don Sebaſtiano. 
Ct. I oft have heard you name him full of worth, 
And upon that relation have laid up, 
One dear 10 my remembrance. 


Aut But he muſt be dearer Caſtabella; hark you, fle, 


I have been bold upon thy virtue, to 
Invite him to you, if your heart be free, | * 
Let it be empty ever, if he do not 40 


Fill it wich nobleſt love, to make relation, | | 
What zeal he gave of a worthy nature, ook NN 
At our laſt parting (when betwixt'a ſon, ab 50 
And friend he ſo divided his aſſections o whboki:g 1 
And out did both) you would admire him: were. 


Lud 


we 
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We took our leave, 
The ground itſelf was hallowed 
So much with his own piety, Diego ſaw it. 

Die. Yes fir, I faw, and heard, and wondered. | 
Ant. Come, I will tell you all, to your chamber, ſiſter, 
Diego, our plot muſt on, all time is loſt 

Until we try the moving. 

Die. If the plot pleaſe you fir, let me alone to pley my 
Part I warrant you. | 

Aut. Come Caſtabella, and prepare to hear 
A ſtory not of length but worth your ear. [ Exeunts 


Enter Vitantzo, VALasco, and CATALINA, 


Vil. You have not dealt  honourably fir, 
As did become you to proceed fo far 
Without my knowledge: give me leave to tell you 
You are not welcome. | 


You ſhall derive a ſtain, my actions fair, 
T have done nothing with Berinthia 
To merit ſuch a language, twas not ripe 
For me to interrupt the father when I kgew not 
What grace I held with her. 
Fil. Hell on her grace, is this her duty? ha, 

I can forget my nature if the dare 
Make fo ſoon forfeit of her piety; | ' 
Oh where is that ſame awful dread of parent, 
Should live in children? 'tis her ambition | 
T6 out- run her ſiſter, but I'll curb her impudence. 
© Cata. Retire yourſelf, this paſſion muſt have way, 
This works as I would have it; fear nothing, ſir, 
Obſcure. 11. { Exit Valaſca. 
il. II cloiſter her, and ſtarve this fpirit [he 
Makes her deceive my truſt; Catalina, 
Upon thy duty I command thee, take 
Her cuſtody on thee, keep her from the eye 

Of all that come to Averro, let her diſcourſe * 5 


4 * 
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With pictures on the wall—l fear ſhe hath 

Forgot to fay her prayers—Is ſhe grown! ſenſual? 

Cata. But my lord. 
Lil. Oh, keep thy accents for a better cauſe, 

She hath coats us both thou caniſt not ſee - 

What blemiſh ſhe derives unto our name. 

Yet theſe are ſparks, ſhe hath a fire within 

Will turn all into flames. Where's Valaſco ? 

Cata. Good fir, a much afflicted worthy gentleman 

At your diſpleaſure. 

2 Thou art too full of pity, nay, th art cruel 

To thy own fame He muſt not have acceſs 

To proſecute; it was my doating fin, | 

Of too much confidence in Berinthia, 

Gave her ſuch liberty, on my bleſſing puniſh u, 

"T will be a virtuous act, the ſnow I thought 

Was not more innocent, more cold, more chaſte. 

Why m command bound her in ribs of i ice, 

But ſhe's diffolv'd, to thee I'll leave her now. 

Be the maintainer of thy father's vow. * [ Exit. 
Val. Why I am thay &— now. 57 V3 
Cata. Nothing leſs, this conflict 

Prepares Jour peace, I am ber guardian. 

Love ſmiles upon you, I am not incomſtant, 

Having more power'to affift you, but away, 

We muſt not be'deſcry'd : expect ere _ 

To hear what you dęſire. : 

Pal. My bliſs remember. 8 LExit. 
Cata. Berinthia, y are my priſoner, at my leiſure 

I'll ſtudy on your fate, I cannot be 

Friend to myſelf, when I am ch to thee, [Exit. 


Ar m $CENE 1. 


AY, SEgA3TIANO, BERINTHIA, FREE 
Dido meets them. 


$:4. Welcome, honelt you er Antonio is in 
1, health I hope _ ® 2 Di 
Its 
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Die. He commanded me, remember his ſervice to you, I 
have obtain'd his leave for a ſmall abſ-nce to perfect a ſuit I 
lately commenc'd ia this court. 

Seb. You follow it cloſe methinks, Berinthia, I ſee this 
cloud vaniſh already, be not dejected, ſoon 
I'll know the depth on't, ſhould the world forfake thee 
Thou ſhalt not want a brother, dear Berinthia. [Extt. 
| [ Diego ſecretly gives her a litter. 
Die. This is my lady Berinthia, prithee let me ſhew 
| Some manners: madam, my maſter Antonio ſpeaks his 
| Hervice to you in this paper: alas, madam, I was but 

| Calf at home, and I am return'd to fee if I can recover 
| The other piece of myſelf, ſo was it not a reaſonable 
| q Compliment. 

4 | Ber. Antonio, he's conſtant I perceive. [Exit, 
| Die. So, we are alone, ſweet miſtreſs Anfilva, I am bold 


To renew my ſuit, which leaſt it ſhould either 
| Fall or depend too long, having paſt my declaration, 
| I ſhall defire to come to a judgment. 
| _ My cauſe craves nothing but juſtice, 
| That is, that you would be mine; and now ſince 
| Yourſelf is judge alſo, I beſeech you be not partial 
In own cauſe, but give ſentence for the plaintiff and 
I vill Githage the tes of the conrt an this Gilhing: 


Enter BrRINTRHIA. 


Ber. Here is a haven yet to reſt my ſoul on, 
In midft of all unhappineſs, which I look on, 
With the fame comfort a diſtreſſed ſeaman 
A far off views the coſt he would enjoy, 

When yet the ſeas do toſs his reeling bark, 
"I wixt hope and danger, thou ſhalt be conceal'd. 

[/he miflaking as ſhe moved, put up the letter, it falls down, 
45. Here's my lady, Berinthia. E 
Die. What care I for my lady Berinthia, and ſhe thinks 

Much, would ſhe had one to ſtop her mouth. 

Arſ. But I muſt obſerve her, upon her father's diſpleaſure, 
She is committed to my lady's cuſtody, who hath made 
Me her keeper? ſhe muſt be lock'd up. | 

p e ; Die. 
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Die. Ha! lock'd up. | 
Anf. Madam, it is now time you would retire to your own 
Chamber. 

Ber. Ves, prithee do, Anſilva, in this gallery, 
I breathe but too much air. Oh, Diego, you'll have 
An anſwer I perceive ere you return. 

Die. My journey were to no purpoſe elſe, madam, I ap- 
prehend her, Pl wait an opportunity: alas, poor lady is my 
ſw eetheart become a jailor, there's hope of an office with- 


out money. 
Enter ANSILVA. 


py vu your: 1.41 eager, Bay ** 


. quickly, I hear her — 
Enter CATALINA. 


Cata. Anſilva. 

Cata. Who's with you ? 
Anſ. No body, madam. 
Cata. Was not Diego with you, Antonio's man ? 
nj. He went from me, madam, half an hour ago, 

To viſit friends in the city, 

Cat. He hath not ſeen Berinthia, I hope? 

Anſ. Unleſs he can pierce ſtone-walls, madam, I am ſure. 

Cat. Direct Don Valaſco hither by the back ſtairs, 

1 expect him. 

Anf. I ſhall, madam. 

Aat. Ha, what's this? a letter to Berinthia, from whom 
Subſcrib'd? Antonio ! what devil brought this hither? 
cis GB Ha, while I am Antonio, expect 
Not I can be other than thy ſervant, all my thoughts 
Are made facred with 74 whoſe hope 
Suftains my life. Oh, I poiſon from theſe fatal accents; 
Be thy | blacker than the ink that ſtains 
The curſed paper, would each drop had fallen 
From both your hearts, and every character 
Been tex'd = blood, I would have tir'd mine eyes 
To havs read you both dead here; upon my life, 


* 
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Diego hath been the cunning Mercury 


In this conveyance, fuſpect his love 
Is but a property to advance this ſuit. 


Fnter VAILASco. 


But I will croſe em all. 
Den Valaſco, you are Caforably arriv'd, 
I have a letter tor you. 

Fal. For me? 

Cata. It does concern you. 

Tal. Ha. 


Cata. How d you e it, fir? 
As I ſhould a Poynard flicking here, how came 


ie at, 
by it? 
Cath. I found it here by accident'o*th ground, 
I am ſure it did not grow there, I ſuppcle 
Diego, the ſervant of Antonio 
Who colourably pretends afeCtion 
To Anſilva, brought it, he's the agent for 3 I 
Now the deſign appears, day is not more conſpicuous + 
Than this cunning. SOUR . 
Val. 1 am reſolv'd. 770 | 
Cat. For what? 
Val. Antonio or I muſt change our ait, 
This is beyond my p#ticnce—fleep in this 
And never wake to honor. Oh, my fates; 
He takes the freehold of my ſoul away, 
Berinthia, and it, are but one creature; 
J have been a tame foo} all this while, 
Swallowed my poiſon in a fruitleſs. liope, 
But my revenge: as heavy as Jove's wtath 
Wrapt in a thuriderbolt is falling on him. 
Vat. Now you appear all noblenefs, but collect, 
Draw up your paſſions to a narrow point 
nce, like a burning glaſs that fires 
Sureſt ith* ſmalleſt beam, he that would kill, 
Spends not his idle fury to make wounds, 
Far from the heart of him he fights withal, 
Look where you moſt can danger, let his head 
Bleed out his-brains; or eycs, aim at that part 
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Is deareſt to him, this once put to hazard, 12%, 9 
The reſt will bleed to death. 

Val. Apply this, Madam. 

Cat. The time invites to action, Th be bio, 
Strike him through Berinthia. 

Val. Ha. 

Cat. Miſtake me not, ? am her ſiſter; 
She is his heart, make her your own; you have 
A double victory: thus you may kill him 
With moſt revenge, and give your own defires 
A moſt conftm'd wach don; ghting with him 
Can be no conqueſt to you; if you mean | "> 
To ſtrike him d-ad, purſue Berinthia, . 
And kill him with *. wound he made at you, 
It will appear but juſtice : all this is 
tr — ir 5 ſir. 25805 

ah. e divinity hangs ton 

Cat. If 100 conſent, Berimbay ſhall noe mo 
More ſuns till you enjoy her. | 

Val. How! dear Madam? 

Cat. Thus ; you ſhall ſteal her away. 

Val. Oh when? 

Cat. Provide ſuch truſty friends, but let it not be known 
Upon honour, I affiſt you in't. 

And after midnig ht when we ſleep hath charm'd 

Ar” ſenſes, enter he garden gate, 
Which ſhall be open for you, to know her chamber 
A candle ſhall direct you in the window, 
Anſilva ſhall attend too, and provide 
To give you entrance; thence take Beainthia, 
And ſoon convey her to whiat place you think 
Secure and moſt convenient, in ſmall time- 
You may procure your own conditions; 
But, fir, you muſt engage yourſelf to uſe her 
With honorable reſpect; the is my ſiſter, 
Did not I think you noble, for the world 
I would not run that hazard. 

Val. Let Heaven forſake me, then; was ever mortal 
So bound to woman's care ! my mother's was 
Half paid her at my birth, but you have made me 
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Cat. Select your friends, bethink you of a place 
You may tranſpoſe her. | 

Val. 1 am all wings. [ Exit. 

Cat. So, when gentle phyſic will not ſerve, we muſt 
Apply more active, but there is 
Yet a receipt behind; Valaſco's ſhallow, 

And will be planet ftruck to fee Berinthia 
Die in his arms: *tis ſo, yet he himſelf 
Shall carry the fuſpicion, if art, 
Or hell can furniſh me with ſuch poiſon, 
Sleep thy laſt, fiſter, whilſt thou liveſt I have 
No quiet in myſelf, my reſt thy grave. [ Exit. 
Disco comes from behing the Hangings 

Diz. Go thy ways, and the devil wants a breeder, thou 
Art for him, one ſpicit and herſelf are able to furniſh 
Hell and it were upprovided ; but l am glad I heard all, 
I ſhall love hangings the beiter while I hve ; 

I perceive ſome good may be done behind em, 
But I'll acquaint my lady Berinthia, | 
Here's her chamber, I obſerv'd : Madam, madam 
Berinthia! [ Berjnthia above. 

Ber. Whoſe there? 

Die. Tis I, Diego, I am Diego. * 

Ber. Honeſt Diego, what good news? 

Die. You're undone, undone, loſt, undone for ever; 
it is time now to be ſerious. 

Ber. Ha 

Dir. Where's my maſter Antonio's letter? 

Ber. Here, where, ha, alas! 1 fear I've Joſt it. 

Dis. Alas, you have undone yourſelf, and your ſiſter, 
my lady, Cataſina, hath found it, and is mad with ra 
and envy againſt you: I oyerheard your deſtruction, the 
bath ſhewed it to Don Valafco, and hath plotted that 
he ſhall fleal you away this uight—the doors be leit 
open the hour after twelve. 

Ber. You amaze me ! tis impoſſible! 

Die. Do not caſt away yourſelf, by incredulity; upon 
my life your fate is caſt—-nay more, worſe that. 

Ber. Wotſe! 

Die. You muſt be poiſon'd too---oh, ſhe's a cunning 
devil---and ſhe will carry it fo, that Valaſco ſhall be 
ſuſpected for your death: What will you do? 4 
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Ber. I am overcome with amazement. _- 

Die. Madam, remember with what love my maſter, 
Antonio does honour you ; and now both ſave yourſelf 
and make him happy, how, | 

Ber. I am loſt, man. 


Die. Fear not, Iwill engage my life for your ſafety, 


Seem not to have knowledge or ſuſpicion, be careful 
What you receive, leaſt you be poiſoned ; leave the 
Reſt to me, I have a crotchet in my pate ſhall ſpoil 
Their muſic, and prevent all danger { warrant you; 
By any means, be ſmooth and pleaſant; the devil's ' 
A knave, your ſiſter's a traitor, my maſter is your noble 
Friend, I am your honeſt ſervant, and Valaſco ſhall 
Shake his ears like an animal. | 

Ber. It is not to be hoped for. 

Die. Then cut off my ears, ſlit my noſe, and make a 
devil of me, ſhall I about it, ſay ? tis done. "54 

Ber, Any thing, thou art honeſt, heaven be near, 
Still to my innocence, I am full of fear. 

Die. Spur, cut, and away then. 


Enter Signior SHarxInNo in bis Andy, furniſhed with 
zlaſſe, phials, piftures of wax characters, wands, cun- 
Juring habit, powders, paintings, and SCARABEO. © 


85. $carabeo. 
Ca. Sir. 


Sb. Is the door tongue ty d? ſcrew yourſelf half out at 


one of the crevices, and give me notice what patient ap- 


A lively tincture; oh, the cheeck muſt bluſh 
That wears it; they're deceiy'd that ſay 
Art is the ape of nature, 

Sca. Sir. | 

Sb. Whois't? 


Sea. My lady's apron ſtrings, Mrs Anſilva, her cham- 


maid. 
S. Admit her. 


Enter 


[ Exeunt, 


* „ 
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Enter ANSILVA. 


Au. How now, raw head and bloody bones, where” 5 
the Doctor Sharkino ? Oh, here he is. 

Sb. How does your virtuous lady ? 

An. In good health, fir. 

Where's the ſucus and the powder? 

Sh. All is prepared here. 3 
As. To ſee what you can do, many make Joys; and 
you make faces, ſir. 

$6. Variety of faces is now in faſhion, and all little 
enough ſor ſome to ſet a good face on't; oh ladies may 
now and then commit a flip and have ſome coloyr for't ; 
but theſe are but the outlide of our art, the things we 
can preſcribe to be taken inwardly, are pretty curioſities; 
we can prolong lite, | | 

An. And kill too; can you not ? 27 

SB. Oh any that will go to the price. 

4n. Vou have poiſons, I wargant you, how do hey 
look, pray let's ſee one? 

Sb. Oh natural and artificial. Neſſa's blood was n milk 
To em, an extraction of toads and yipers: : Took * 

Here's a parcel of Claudius Czſar's poller, ©. > 
Given him by his wife, Agrippina; ; here is ſome of 
Hannibal's medicine he carried always in the 
Pummel of his ſword for a dead lift, a very active 
Poiſon, which. paſſiug the orifice, kindles | 
Straight, a fire inflames the blood, and makes the marrow | 
Fry, have you occaſion to apply one?” . 

An. In troth we are troubled with a rat in my lady* s 
Chamber. 

Sb. A rat, give him his/bane; would you deſtroy a 
city, I have probatinus,of Italian fallets, and our own 
country figs ſhall do it rarely---A. rat, | have ſcarce 'a 
poiſon ſo baſe, the- worſt is able to kill a man; 1 have 
all ſorts, from a minute to ſeven years in operation, and 
leave no marks behind thema rat's a rat. 

An. Pray let me fee a remover at twelve hours, and I 


would be loath to kill the poor Ws preſently, 
Here, 


* 
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$3, Here, you may caſt it away upon, but it is a dia- 
ä 


ſervice to my ak go 
variety of 

Honeſt rats 3 Dan 
mon and will not in were deſt lock ĩt 
be a rat . N 
Sca. Sir, here's a pats aaa) 
So. r eee 


Enter Counr De Monrz Niand. : 


Count. Is jour awe SigniorSharkine te ow Datar 
_ 66, The Yall me Shavkins, 

Count. Do you not know me? 

Sh. Your gracious pardon. 

Count. I am Count de Monte Nigro. 

Sb. Your honor's ſublimity doth illuſtrate this habitation: 
Is there any thing wherein Sharkino may expreſs 
His bumble ſervice? if ought within the circumference 
Nd wonn Pont Sant or mains oe 122 | 

e acceptance with celſitude, | 
1 2 
nt. Devolve i that word is not in 

What are all theſe trinkets? Serre 

8, F 
this is the deyil's gir 

Count. A NE Evil what have I to do with him? 

Sb. 1 —— — £ 
With facred characters againſt the power 
Ofinſeral N 
Safely, when burns round about me. f 
Count. Not unlikely. = 

Sb. Will you ſee the devil, fir? 

Count. reren : 
225 . a 1. abut 
nnn own perſan, l öò 4. 


* 1 LAY 


N „ r — 
_ > «@ © "IF 
CT IT — Hens. eta ww 99 — 
1 
« 


A fragment of your art: hark you, have you any 
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Receipts to procure ove, fir? | we 
Sh. All the degrees of it, this is ordinary. 

Qunt. Nay, 1 would not have it too ſtrong; the lady [ 

intend it for, is pretty well taken alrcady, an Naa working 


S it. | 
7 Here's a powder whoſe ingrediences. 4 were fetch'd 
From Arabia the happy, a ſubligation of the Phoenix - 
Aſhes, when ſhe laſt burned herſelſj it bears the 5 
Colour of Sinamon, two or three Smunkles put intg 
A cup of wine, fetches up her heart, ſhe can ſcarſe 4 
Keep it in, for running out of her mouth to you, 
My noble lord. 

Count. That, let me have that, doctor; I know tis dear. 
Will chat gold buy it? 

Sb. Vour honot is bountiful, there needs no circumſtance; 
miniſter it by whom you 3 yout intention binds it to 
operation. 

Count. So, fo Com I will 3 r draught 
In my pocket. — at the dtor. 
Doctor, I would not be — j 

Sh. Pleaſe you, my Lord, odſcure yourſelf behind theſe 
hangings then, till they begone, I'll diſpatch em the ſooner; 

or it your honor think fit, tis but clouding your perſon with 
er te an," of mine, and you may at ure paſs without 
— ; my . ol wait on A * 


Enter thre: enen 


1. Prithee come back yet. 
2. Oh, by any means go, Jaynes 


1. Doſt thou think it ble tha that any man can tell ade 


thy things are but he that ſtole *em ? — but a juggling im- 
poſter my conſcience, come back | 

2. Nay now we are at furtheſt, in rul'd by him, I 
know he is a cunning man, he told me my fortune once 
when I was to go a journey by water, that if L' ſcapꝰd drown- 
ing, I ſhould do well enough, and I have liv'd ever ſince- 

3. Well, I will try, I am reſolv'd; ſtay; here he is. Pedro, 
you are aeg Auel with him, break he 10; he i der * 


3. Bleſs. 


J 


4 


a —_— 


[Dye Cunt comes om Lebind the hengings muffled in in a 
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2. Bleſs you, Mr. Doctor; fir, preſuming here 
is a fellow of mine, indeed che buttler, for I of a etter, 
has loſt a dozen of diaper napkins aud. "nit a kn aber 


ſpoons yeſterday, they were ſeen by, all three of 
the morning between ſix and ſeven — ups and e 


of the buttery hath ſtolen them before icht! is ine to our 
underſtandin 

3. He hath delivered you the caſe right. | L befaechiyjou, 
fir, do what you can for a ſervant that is like to be in, a der 
mentable caſe elſe, here's a gratuity. 

1. Now we ſhall fee what the devil can do; hey, here's 
one of his ſpirits I think. 

SH. Between ſeven and eight the hour; the 1 Luna, the 
2 Saturn, the 3 Jupiter, the 4 Mars, the 5 Sol, the 
6 Venus, the 7 Mercu ; hay then it was ſtolen, 722 
is a thief, your goods are Galen. 

3. Was Mercury the thief; pray in dwells bes. 

> — is above the Moon, man. . 

Alas ſir, tis a great way thither. 

I Did not I tell you you would be gulfd?- 

Sh. Well yare aſervant, Pll do ſomething for you; 
What will you'ſay; if I hew you the man that" ſtole: your 
poem and napkins preſently, will that ſatisfy you” 
3 I deſire no more. Oh good Mr Doctor- 

1. If he does that, I'Il believe he has c_—g” | 

_ $h. Go to, here's a glaſs. ä 

2. Look you there now. © © 

$h, Stand your backs North, and ſtir noe ll 160 you3 
What ſee you there? 

3 Here's nothing. 

SH. Look — mark, —— 

"qd ow 1 ſee ſomebody.  - 

1. And 


cloak—fteals off the flage. 
Sh. Mark this fellow muffled in the cloak, he hath ſtolen 


, e | 
2 . *Foote tis ſtrange, de looks like a thief, this Doctor I 


File is cunning. 


3- Oh, rouge, how ſhalls come by him Oh for an officer. 
Sh. Yet ſtir not. 


74 Fa n | 3- Oh, 


enhcad ſhall bring * 
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3, Oh, he's gone, where is he? 

5. Be not too raſh, my art tells me there is danger in. 
you muſt be blindfold all; if you obſerve me not, all is to no 
purpoſe : you muſt not ſee till you be forth a doors; ſhut your 
eyes, and lead one another, when you are abroad open them, 


and you ſhall ſee again 
. e, then uſe your plcaſures, ſo, be ſure you ſee- 
not: conduct them, Scarabeo. [ Exeunt. 
Enter a MA with an Urinal. 


Ma. Oh, Mr. Doctor, I have got this opportunity to 
come to you; but I cannot ſtay, here's my water ; pray 
ns Doctor, tell me, I am in great fear that I have 

Cb. What? $51 | 

Ma. My maidenhead, fir, you can tell by my water. 

8h, Doſt not thou know? 

' He. Oh I do ſomewhat doubt myſelf for this ing - 
when I roſe, I found — anc. aſp — | 
have had a great ſuſpicion ever ſince, it is an evil ſign they 
ſay, and one does not know what may be in thoſe breeches 
ſometimes ; fweet Mr. Doctor, am I a maid ſtill or no? I 
would be ſorry to loſe my maidenhead e'er I were aware, I 
fear I ſhall never be honeſt after it. 

Sd. Let me ſee, Urina meretrix; the colour is a ſtrumpet, 
but if the contents deceive not, your maidenhead is gone. 

Ma. And is there no hope to find it again? 

Sh. You are not every body, by my art, as in other 
things that have been ſtolen, he that hath ſtolen your maid- 


Ma. Thank you, ſweet Mr. Doctor, I am in your debt 


for this good news, oh ſweet news, ſweet Mr. Doctor. [ Exit. 


- Enter Count beating before him the three Sexvincuen 


they run in. 


t. Cry your honor mercy, good my Lord. ' 
Count. Out, you ſlaves. Oh my toes. , 


8h. What ails your Jordhip ? |, 


-  Y  VY 


o 
y 
e 
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Count. Doctor, I am out of breath, where be theſe worms 


crept ? I was never ſo abuſed fince I was ſwadled : hark 


thoſe three rogues that were here even now, began to lay 

of me, and told me I muſt give them their ſpoons and napkins; 
they made a thief of me; but I think I have made their 
gech jelly with kicks and baſtinados—Oh I have no mercy 
wee Lin es Los made 'em all poor Johns impudent 
varlets; talk to me of ſpoons and napkins, 
22 


Count. Nay, they were all mad, but I think I have madded 
em; I fear have kick'd two or three out of their lives; 
alas, poor wretches, I am ſorry for it now, but I have ſuch 
an Taradhs bai ne as when my foot's in once: 
hark you, Doctor, is it not within the compaſs of your 
phyſick to take down a man's courage a thought lower; 
the truth is, I am apt of myſelf to quarrel upon the leaſt 
affront in the world; I cannot be kept in, chains will not 
bold me: the other day for a les matter than ia! kick'd half 
a dozen of high Germans, from one end of the ſtreet to the 
other for but offering 1 2 me and the wall; 
not a da o'er my t I hurt mortally ; 

NCC 


pox 2 
ſo; but I cannot forbear. 


$h. This is ſtrange. 

Count. How? I can ſcarce forbear ſtriking you now 
for ſaying it is ſtrange; you would not think it: ch the 
wounds I have given for a very look ! Well, hark you, 
if it be not too late, I would be taken down, but I fear tis 
r then every one goes in danger of his life 


85 Take down your ſpirit; look you, dye fee this inch 
and a half, how tall a man do you think + 3 wgne He' was 
twelve cubits high, and three yards compaſs at the waiſt 
when I took him in hand firſt, Pl} draw him thro” a ri 
e' er I have done with him; I keep him now to break my poi- 
ſons, to eat ſpiders and toads, which is the only diſh his 
heart wiſhes for; a capon deſtroys him, and the very fight 


of beef or mutton makes him fick; look, you ſhall ſee him 


eat his ſupper, come on your A 
der ? look how he leaps, 
F 3 Sca. 
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Sca. Oh dainty. * the 

Sb. Here, faw that? how many legs now e 
haunch of a toad'? . 

Sca. Tweaty; mad thank you fir ; oh ſweet toad, oh admi- 
rable toad ? 

Count. This is very ſtrange, I never ſaw the like, I never 
knew ſpiders and toads were ſuch good meats before; will 
he not burſt now? 

Sh. Itſhall neer ſwell him, by to-morrow he ſhall be an 
inch abated; and I can with another experiment plump him 
and heighten him at my pleaſure; Pll warrant I'll take you 
down, my lord. 

Count. Nay, but d'ye hear, do I look like a ſpider catcher, 
or a toad cater ? 

Sh. Far be it from Sharkino, I have gentle pellets for 
your lordſhip, ſhall melt in your mouth, and take off your 
valor inſenſibly; lozenges that ſhall comfort your ſtomach, 
and but at a week reſtrain — fury two or three thoughts; 
does your bebo 22 forgery yſelt, | ſhew you by this 
rat what I can do by art: yourlordſhip ſhall have an eaſy com- 
poſition, no hurt ith* world in't; ers take but half a dozen 
of theſe going to bed, e er morning it ſhall work gently, 
and in the virtue appear every day 

Count. But if I find myſclf breaking out into fury, I may 
take them often; here's for your pellets of lozenges : what 
rare phyſick is this? I'll put it in 5 5 farewell, 
Doctor. Exit. 

$h, Happineſs wait on your egregious lordſhip—my 
phyſick ſhall make your body ſoluble, but for working on 
ſpirit, believe it when you find it; with any lies we mult ſer ſet 
forth our ſimples and compoſitions to utter rn ſo this is 
a good day's work; lean chaps lay up, and becauſe you have 
performed handſomely, there is ſome filver for you, lay up my 

roperties: 

Tis night already, thus we knaves will thrive 

When honeſt plainneſs knows not how to live. ¶ Excunt. 


Enter CATALINA and ANSILVA. 


WY Art fure the has wen 
* Anſ. 


ww LS ” = we, 9 I". - 
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Arſ. As ſure as T am alive, ſhe never eat win 
Such an appetite, for I found none left, I would” 
Be loath to have it ſo ſure in my belly, ic »o work 
Rarely twelve hours hence. 

Cata. Thus we work ſure then, time runs upon 
Th” appointed hour, Valaſco ſhould rid me of all my 
Fears at once; upon thy life be careful to direct 
Him at his firſt appreach, I am fick till ſhe 
Be delivered; be fecret as the (night, LN to my | 
Chamber, be very careful. 


| ; org] 1 Hed Sno 
Biker A vn Dance vizzarded ond 
WN 


Aut. Art ſure thou ban une uwe right? 8 t 3 
Die. Doubt not, yonder's her chamher, the ad ot 
Speaks it ſoftly ; nee | 
| I Whole there, Vaneo: R 

Ant. 1. _ 2 1340 3.38 

Anſ. That way, make no noiſeghings are prepared, oi, 
So, ſo, this is good J hope, and weight tooy my lady - 
Berinthia will be ſure enough anon, I ſhall ne er 
Get more higher, I had much means to perſuade her 
To the ſpice, but I ſwore it was a cordial my lady | 
aw * and poor — 28 ſhe has fen it £ a 

* | | 


Toke — with 3 VIikLANDRAS and 
Lf \ Diz6o. YH omrotty 

Ant. . 

Die. Who are u? U tad | 

Fil Stop her mouth away. us N eln. 


- 4 


— 
— 


bn, ANSILYA. 


Au. 2k he are gone; as, crop: e thbs, 
But a creatures 2 GUISE ladies muſt hold the 70 
dame byas with vur nifteſſs "60 age peer To 


* +4 


4 5 1 — _ 
* 


| You are ſick of; bere, each minute is an age ti 
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Toy —— 
Teeth be not enough to keep in our tongues: 
Now mult I ſtudy out ſome tale by morning * | 
My old lord withall. 


Enter VAI Asco, @ Friend or two armed. 


* | 
body calls me, who is it? 
Val. It is I, Valaſco. 
Anſ. What comes he back for? I hope the poiſon does 
Not work already, where have 3 her? 
Val. Diſpos'd whom ? 
Ans. My lady Berinthia. 


what 


* 
Val. The way to her chamber? come, I 


1e Thi b petty 1 lady is well. 
ns 1s m 18 
Val. Well? dunk 

Ant. My Lady Berinthia, fir. 

Val. Ds you — me? 

2 you? 

al. 1 ſhall angry, lead me to 
ee | | 
Ant. Why ſir, were here even now, and hurricd 
Her away? I have your wry wel fare all good tokens; 
LOTT » END ENY 


Val I am abus'd; you are a cunning devit: I here and had 
Berinthia ? tell me, or with this piſtol, I will ſoon - 
Reward thy treachery, where's Berinthia ? 
Anf. OG, Thebeek wn to not Gigli as th if you were 
Not here even now, here. was another. that call'd 
Himſelf V alaſco, to whom I gave acceſs, and 
He has carried her away. 
Val. . Goat 
n are 
— Valeo * 


1. De 
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1. Do you doubt us, fir? 

Val. I doubt myſeif, who am I? 

2. Our noble friend Valaſco. 

Fal. Tis fo, I am Valaſco, all the furies 
Circle me round. Oh teach me to be mad, 
I am abus'd, inſufferably tormented, 

My very foul is whipt, it had been ſafer 
For Catalina to have play'd with ſerpents. 


Enter CATALINA and ANSILVA. 


Cat. Thou talk'ſt of wonders, where is Valaſco! 
Anſ. He was here even now. | | 
Val. Who nam'd V alaſco? 

Cat. Twas I, Catalina, here. 
Val. Could you pick none out of the ſtock of man 

To mock but me, fo baſely? 
Cata. Valaſco be yourſelf, reſume your virtue, 

My thoughts are clear from your abuſe, it is 

No time to vent our paſſion's fruitleſs rages; 

Some hath abus'd us both, but a revenge 

As ſwift as lightning ſhall purſue their flight: 

Oh, I could ſear my brains: as you reſpect 

Your honor's ſafety, or Berinthia's love, 

Haſte to your lodging, which being near our houſe, 

You ſhall be ſent tor; ſeem to be rais d up, 

Let us alone to make a noiſe at home, 

Fearful as thunder : try the event, this cannot 

Do any hurt: you Anfilva, ſhall 

With clamors wake the houſhold cunningly, 

While I prepare myſelf. 

Val. 1 will ſuſpend awhile. [ Exeunt, 
Anſ. Help, help, thieves, villains, murder, my lady: ; 
Help oh, my lord, my lady, murder, thieves, help. 


Enter SEBASTIANO in his ſhirt with a taper, 


Seb. What fearful cry is this, where are you? 
Anſ. Here, oh I am CDT ha 
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Seb. Anſilva, where art hurt? 
- Fnf. All over fir, my lady Berinthia is carried away 
—— 


3 


$ 


| Enter VILAREZO and CATALINA. 


My fiſter Berinthia is violently ta'en out of her 
Ce and here's Anſilva hurt; ſee, look about 3 
Berinthia, fifter. F 
Cata. How, Berinthia gone ? call up the ſervants, 
Anfilva, how walſt? | 
Anſ. Alas, madam, I have not my ſenſes about me, I am ſo 
72 vizards, and ſwords and piſtols, but my 
Berinthia was quickly ſciz'd upon: ſhe's gone. 
il. What villains durſt attempt it? 


_ Coudr Morzg DR Nico with a torch; 


I fear Valaſco's guilty of this rape 
Cata. Run one to his lodging, preſently it will appear; 


I know he lord her. Oh,my lord, my filter Berimthis's loſt, 


Mont. How? foote, my phyſic begins to work, I'll 
come to you preſently. Aae. 
Cata. Where Diego? he is miſſingʒ run one to his cham- 
ber, here's Valaſco. 


Enter VAIASco. 


Seb. It is apparent fir, Valaſco's noble. 
Cata. Berinthia's ſtolen away. 
Ain Ha ? 
Seb; Her chamber broke open, and ſhe ta en thence this 


night, Confuſion lan the thief, 
Mount. So, fo, as you were ſaying, Berinthia was ftolen 
TT ONO Wi 


1 Fer. 


1 
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1 Ser. Diego is not in his chamber 
Cata. Didſt break open the door? 
1 Ser. I did, and found all empty. 
Mount. How, Diego, gone? that's ſtrange ! ohy it works 
in. I' come to you £0 q 
Cata. I do ſuſpect 
L Ys ſome plot of Antbaio, 
iego, a ſubtle villain, 
Confirms himſelf an inftrument by this abſcence; 
What thinkeſt Anfilva ? 
Hof .. heard ſome of them name Antonio. 


1 
Seb. Ha? 
Cata Ha? 
Vil. Tis true, upon my foul z Oh falſe Antonio, | 
Fa Len I 
a none have the honor to but ] the 4 
Valaſco, let me beg it, fic. 3 * 
Vil. Antonio, Boy ! up before the 
Upon my bleſſing 5 0992: 
To Elva'scaftle ſummon that falls man. 


Fuer Coun. 


To quit his ſhameful aftica=did him return 
Thy ſiſter back, whoſe honor will be loſt 
For ever in't: if he ſhall dare deny her, | q 
Double thy father's ſpirit, call him to T 
A ſtrict account, and with thy ſword enforce him, 
Oh, Icould kap an of my age methinks, 

And combat hi thine the 

This flain will never with off, I feel it | 

On all our blood: away, my curſe purſue 


is diſobedience. | 

Val. I had an intereſt in Berinthia, | 

Why have not I commiſfion, I have a ſword 
| Thirſteth to be acquainted with his veins; 


It is too mean a ſatisfaction 
To have her rendered, on his heart I'd write 


molt juſt vengeance, | | 
A * G2 8 


(Exit. 
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Seb. Sir, ſhe is my ſiſter, I have a ſword dares tent 
A wound as far as any—ſpare your valour. 
Cata. I have a trick to be rid of this fool My lord 
Do you accompany my brother, you 
I] know are valiant. 
Mount. Any whither, I'll make me ready 7 
| | [Extt. 
Seb. My moſt unhappy ſiſter. [ E vt. 
C:ta. Oh I could ſurfeit, I am confident 
Antonio hath her, tis revenge beyond 
My expectation, to cloſe up the eyes 
Of bis Berinthia, dying in his arms, 
Poiſon'd maturcly ; miſchiet I ſhall prove 
Thy conftant friend, let weakneſs virtue Jove. 


— —— H— 


Acr w. SCENE I. 


Enter AxToXx10, BERINTHIA, CASTABELLA, 
VIiLLANDRAS, SFORZA, and DIEGO. 


Ant. The welcom'ſt gueſt that ever Elvas had. 
Sifter, Villandras y are not ſenſible what treaſure 
Yeu poſleſs, I have no love, I would not here divide. 

Caft. Indeed madam, y are as welcome here, as c'er my 
mether was. 

Vil. And you are here as ſafe, as if you had an army for 
your guard. | 

Sfor. Safe armies, and guard; Berinthia y'are a lady, 
But I mean not to court you: guard quotha, here's 
A toledo, and an old arm, tough bones and ſine ws, 
Able to cut off as ſtout a head as wags upon a ſhoulder, 
Th'art Antonio's gueſt, welcome by the old bones 
Of his father, th'aſt a wall of braſs about thee 
= young daffodil. | 

71. Nor think my noble cozen meaneth diſho- 
4 y you any | 
Ant 
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Ant Dithonor ! it is a language I never underſtood yet: 
Throw off your fears, Berinthia, yare i: bY power 
Of him that dares not think 
The leaſt diſhonor to you. 

Sfor. True by this buff jerkin, that hath look'd in 6 
face of an army, and he lies like a termagant, denies it: An- 
tonio is lord of the caſtle, but I'll command fire to the guns, 


upon any renegado that confronts us: ſet thy heart at reſt,my 


r ; we are all friends, I warrant thee, and he's a 
Turk that does not honor thee from the hair of thy head, to 
thy pettitoes. 
Ant Come, be not fad. 
Caſt. Put on freſh blood, yare not cheerful, how do you? 
Ber. I know not how, nor what to anſwer you; 
Your loves I cannot be ungrateful to, 
Y'are my beſt friends I think, but yet I know not 
With what conſent you brought my body hither. 
Ant. Can you be ignerant what plot was laid 
To take your fair life from you ? 
Ber. If all be not a dream, I do n 
Your ſervant Diego told me wonders, and 
I owe you for my preſervation, but 


Her. Shoot not at buts, Cupid's an archer, here's a fair 


mark, a fool's bolt's ſoon ſhot ; my name's Storza Ri ay 
double daiſy. 
ns, is your happineſs you have eſcaped the malice of 
r ſiſter 
% J And it is worth , 
A noble gratitude to have been quit 
By ſuch an honorer as Antonio is 
Of fair Berinthia. 


; Ber. Ob, but my father under whoſe dieſe T ve | 
nk 


Ant. You are ſecure. 

Ber. As the poor deer that being purſu'd, for rf 
Gets vp a rock that overhangs the ſea, 

Where all that ſhe can ſee, is her deftruQtion 
Before, the waves, behind, her enemies 
Promiſe her certain ruin. 

Ant. Fain not yourſelf fo hapleſs, my Berinthia, 
Raiſe your dejefted thoughts, be merry, come, 
Think I am your Antonio. A 

3 


| 
d 
| 
[ 
; 
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Caf. It is not wiſdom | 


To let our paſſed fortunes trouble us, 


Since were they bad, the memory is ſweet, 


| That we have paſt them, look before you lady, 


The future moſt concerneth. 

Rer. You have awak'd me, Antonio pardon, 
Upon whoſe honor I dare truſt myſelf, 

Lam refolv'd, if you dare keep me here, 

expect ſome happier iſſue. | 

Ant, Dare keep thee here? with thy conſent I dare 
Deny thy father, by this ſword I dare, 

And all the world. 

Fer. Dare, what giant of valor dares. hinder us from 
daring to flit the weaſands of them that dare ſay, 18 
do any thing that is to be dared, under the poles? I am old 
Sforza, that in my days have ſcourged rogues faces with hot 
balls, made them cut crofs, capers, and ſent them away with a 
powder: I have a company of roaring bulls upon the walls 
ſhall ſpit fire in the faces of any ragamuffian that dares ſay 
we dare not fight pall mall, and ſtill my name is Sterza. 


Enter D1z60 haſtily. 


Die. Sir, your noble friend Don Sebaſtiang is at the 
callle gate. 


Ant. Your brother, lady, and my honor'd friend. 


Why do the not ſpread themſelves to open 
At his arrival ? Sforza, tis Berinthia's brother, 
Sebaſtiano the example of all worth 
And friendſhip, is come after his ſweet ſiſter, 
Ber. Alas, I fear. 
Ant. Be not ſuch a coward, lady, he cannot come 
Without all goodneſs waiting on him, Sforza, 
Storza I ſay, what precious time we loſe : 
Sebaſtiano, I almoſt loſe myſelf 
In joy to meet him! break the iron, bars 
And give him entrance. 
of » I'll break the walls down if the gates be too little. 
oft. I much deſire to fee him. | 4 
«1 *. 
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hoe. Siſter, now he's come, he did promiſe me (0 
But a ſhort auf he of all the world | 
1 would call brother, Caſtabella more 
Than for his ſiſter's love, oh he's a man 
Made up of merit, my Berinthia, 
Throw off all clouds, Sebaſtiano's come, 

Ber. Sentby my father to— 

Ant. What, to ſee thee? he ſhall ſee thee here, 


Reſpected like thyſelf, Berinthia, 
Actended with Antonio, begirt with armies of thy 83 


Enter SEBASTIANO, MoUNTE Dr voa 83 


Oh my friend 
Seb. 0 ag il tb 
So eafily proved. 
Meun. No, fir, we'll make you prove elf _—— 
Ant. What face have you put on; am awake; th, 
Or do I dream ! Sebaſtiano frowns ! L 
Seb. Antonio, I come not now to compliment, g 
While you were noble, I was not lealt of them 
You calld your friends, but you are guilty of e 
An action that deſtroys that name. 4 
Sher. Bones o your father, does he come to ſwagger? 
My name is Sforza chen. 8 


Ant. No more, | 
ilty of an action ſo diſhonouradle ; 

— made me unworthy of your friendſhip? 
r O l 
Myſelf Antonio. 

Seb. Add to him u 

Ant. Twas a foul da delivered 1 and wer't any 
But Sebaſtiano, he ſhould'feel the N 
Of ſuch a falſhood. 

Seb. Siſter, you muſt along with me. 

Ant Now by my father's ſoul, he that takes her hence, _ 
Unleſs ſhe sive! 4s t, treads on his grave. 
Sebaſtiano, you're unnoble then, 
"Tis I that faid it, 

Mount. So it ſeems. 


Seb. Antonio, for here I throw of all e 


The ties of love, I come to ſach a ſiſter 


N 
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Diſhononrably taken from her father; 
Or with my ſword to force thee render her: 
Now if thou be ſt a ſoldier redeliver, 
Or keep her with the danger of thy perſon, 
Thou canſt not be my brother, till we firſt 
Be allied in blood. 
Ant. Promiſe me the hearing, 
And ſhalt have any ſatisfaction 
Becomes my fame. | 
Mount. So, fo, he will ſubmit himſelf, it will be our honor. 
Aut. Were it in your power, would you not account it 
A precious victory, in your ſiſter's cauſe 
To die your ſword with any blood of him 
Say'd both her life and honour ? 
Seb. I were ungrateful. _ 
Ant. You have told yourſelf, and I have argument to 


prove this. 


Seb. Why would you have me think, my ſiſter owes to 
you ſuch preſervation ? 
Ant. Oh, Sebaſtiano, * 


Thou doſt not think what devil lies at home 


Within a ſiſter's boſom, Catalina, 

I know not with what l laid 

orce to this building, and through poiſon 
Had rob'd 2 than all the world, 
Her virtue. 

Seb. You muſt not beat my reſolution off 
With theſe inventions, fir, 
Ant, Be not cozen'd 

With your credulity, for my blood, I value it 
Beneath my honour, and I dare by goodneſs, 
In ſuch a quarrel kill thee ; but hear all, 
And then you ſhall have fighting your heart full. 
Valaſco was the man appointed by 
Thatgoodly ſiſter to ſteal Berinthia, 
And lord himſelf of this poſicfiion, 
Juſt at that time; but hear and tremble at it, 
She by a cunning poiſon ſhould have breath'd 
Her foul into his arms, within two hours, | 
And fo Valaſco ſhould have borne the ſhame _ 
Of theft and murder; how do you like this, fir? 1 


* 
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geb. You amaze me, fir. 
Ant. Tis true by honours ſelf, hear it confirm'd, 
And when you will, I am ready. 
Vil. Pity ſuch valoyr ſhould be employed 
Upon no better cauſe, they will inform him. 
Aunt. Hark you, fir, do you think this is true? 
Fil. I dare maintain it. | : 
Mount. That's another matter, why then the caſe is 
Altered, what ſhould we do fighting, and loſe 
Our lives to no purpoſe? * 
Y It ſeems you are his ſecond, 
ound, I am Count de Monte Nigro. | 
Sher. And my name's Sforza; . fir, you were not beſt to 
come here to brave us, unleſs you have more legs and arms. 
at home; I have a ſaza ſhall pick holes in your doublet, and 
firke your ſhanks, my gallimgufry. 
Seb. I cannot but believe it, oh Berinthia, 
I 2m wounded ere I fight. | 
Ant. Holds your Are yet conſtant? if you have 
Better opinion of your ſword, than truth, 
I am bound to anſwer; but I would I had 
Such an advantage *gainſt another man, 
As the juſtice of my cauſe, all valour fights. 
But with a fail againlt it. : 
Vil. Take a time to inform your father, fir, my noble 
Coen is to be found here conſtant. * X 
Seb. But will you back with me then? N 
Ber. Excuſe me, brother, I ſhall fall too ſoon 5 
Upon my ſiſter's malice, whoſe foul guilt | 
Will make me expect more certain ruin. 4 | 
Ant, Now Sebaſtiano 
Puts on his judgment, and aſſumes his nobleneſs, 
Whilſt he loves equity. + . 
Seb. And ſhall I carry ſhame | 7 


To Villarezo's houſe, neglect a father, 
Whoſe precepts binds me to return with herg 
Or leave my life at Elvas ? I muſt on, 
] have heard you to no purpoſe, ſhall Berinthia 
Back to Avero ? 

Ant. Sir, ſhe muſt not yet, = dangerous, . 


ler _ 
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Seb. Chooſe thee a ſecond then, this Count and I 
Mean to leave honour here. 
Vill. Honour me, fir. 
Ant. Tis done, Sebaſtiano ſhall 
Antonio juſt and noble, Sforza ſwear 
Upon my fword : oh, do not hinder me 
If victory crown Sebaſtiano's arm : 
I charge thee, by thy honeſty reftore 
This lady to him, on whoſe lip I ſeal 
iy unſtain'd faith. 
Mount. Umm, tis a rare phyſician, my Grit 3 is abated. 
Cat. Brother. 
Ber. Brother. 
Seb. And wilt thou be diſhonour'd ? 
Ber. Oh do not wrong the gentleman, believe it, 
Diſhonour ne'er dwelt here, and he hath made 
A moſt religious vow, not in a thought 
To ſtain my innocence, he does not _ me. 
Remember, what a noble friend you 
A moſt juſt enemy, he ſav d my li = 
Be not a murderer, take yet a time, 
Run not yourſelf in danger for a cauſe 
Carries fo little juſtice. 
Mount. Faith, fir, if you pleaſe take a time to think on't, 
a month or two or three, they ſhall not ſay but we are hono- 
rable. 
C. You gave him to my heart a Gentleman, 
[SEBASTIANO whiſpers, 
Compleat with goodneſs, will you rob the world 
And me atonce ? alas, I love him. 
Ant. Never man fought with a leſſer heart, the conqueſt 
Will be but many deaths, be is her brother, 
My friend, this poor girl's joy. 
Meunt. With all my heart, I'll poſt to Avero preſently. 
Seb. Let it be fo, Antonio. 
Cast. Alas! poor Caſtabella, what a conflict 
Feel'ſt thou within thee, their fight woundeth thee, 
And I muſt die, whoc'er hath victory. 
Ant. Then friend again, and as Scbaſtiano 
I bid him welcome, and who loves Antonio 


Muſt ſpeak that language. 


2 
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Sher. Enough, net a maſty upon the caſtle walls 
But ſhall bark too, [ congratulate thee, if thou 
Be'ſt friend to the caſtle of Elvas, and ſtill my name 
Is Sforza. | 
Ant. Well faid, my brave Adelautado ; come Sebaſtiano, 
And my Berinthia, by to-morrow we ſhall know, 
The truth of our felicity. _, [IExeunt. 


Enter VIIARE ZO. 


Vi. What are the nobles more than common men 
When all their honour cannot free them from 
Shame and abuſ e as if greatneſs were a mark 
Stuck by them but to give direftion 
For men to ſhoot indignities upon them? 
Are we call'd lords of riches we poſſeſs, 
And can defend them from the raviſhing hand 
Of ſtrangers, when our children are not ſafe 
From thieves and robbers ! none of us can challenge 
Such right to wealth and fortunes of the world, ; 
Being things without us ; but our children are 
Eſſential to us, and participate | 
Of what we are: part of our very nature, 
Ourſelves but caſt into a younger mould; 
And can we promiſe but ſo weak aſſurance 
Of fo near treaſures ? O Vilarezo, ſhall : 
Thy age be trampled on ? no, it ſhall not, | 
J will be known a father; Portugal 
Shall not report this infamy unreveng'd, 
It will be a bar in Vilarezo's arms 


Enter CATALINA. 


Come Catalina, thou wilt ſtay with me, 
Prepare to welcome home Sebaſtiano, 
Whom I expect with honour, and that baggage. 
Ambitious girl, Berinthia, 
1 Alas, ſir, cenſure not her too ſoon, 

ill ſhe ap uilty. | 

Vil. A — * ſill, 
To excuſe her, — no, believe it. 

2 | 
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She's naught, paſt hope: I have an eye can fee 
Into her very heart, thou art too innocent. 


Enter VALAsco. 


Valaſco welcome too, Berinthia 
Is not come home yet, but we ſhall ſee her 
Brought back with ſhame ; and is't not juſtice, ha? 
What can be ſhame enough? 
Val. Your daughter, fir ! 
Vil, My daughter? do not call her fo, ſhe has not 
True bloud of Villarezo in her veins; 
She makes herſelf a baſtard, and deſerves 
To be cut off like a diforder'd branch, 
9 the fair tree the ſpringeth from. 
Val. Lay not fo great a burthen on Berinthia, 
Her nature knows not to degenerate ; 
Upon my life ſhe was not yielding to 
The injurious action, if f ours. 
Have play'd the thief, let your revenge fall there, 
Which were I truſted with, although I doubt not 
Sebaſtiano's fury, he ſhould feel it 
More heavy than his caſtle, what can be 
Too juſt for ſuch a fin? 
- Fil. Right, right, Valaſco, I do love thee for't, 
Tis fo, and thou ſhalt ſee I have a ſenſe 
Worthy my birth and perſon. 
Val. * Twill become you, but I marvel we hear nothing 
Of their ſucceſs at Elvas, by this time 
I would have ſent Antonio to warm 
His father's aſhes, do you not think, fir? 
Sebaſtiano will not be remiſa, 
A gentle nature is abus'd with tales, 
Which they know how to colour—here's the Count. 


Enter MouxTz NIRO ſweating. 


Cat. Ho, the Count? I ſent him thither to be rid onhim: 
The fool has better fortune than I wiſh'd him, 
But now I ſhall hear that which will more comfort me, 
My fifter's death moſt certainly. 
Mont. My Lord, I have rid hard; read there, your fon 
And daughter is well, * 
8 t. 
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Cat. Ha, well! 

Mont. Madam. 

Cat. How does my ſiſter? 

Mont. In — n . 
In that letter. 

Val. And is Antonio living? 

Aont. Yes, and remembers his ſervice to you. 

Val. Has he then yielded up Berinthia ? 

Mont. He will yield up CT hoſt firſt, I knew not we were 
Going to fleſh baſte one er, I am ſure but the | 
Matter of fellony hangs ſtill, who will cut it down, 
ing; 3 there's notable matter againſt you. 

f e | 

Mount. Upon my honor there is, be not angry with mez 
No leſs than theft and murder, that letter is charg'd 
Withal, but you'll clear all I make no queſtion; they 
Talk of ng. 

Cata. Am I betray'd?  _ 

Mont, Well, I ſmell, I ſmell. 

Cata. What do you ſmell? 

Ment. It was but a trick of theirs to fave their lives, 

For we were bent to kill all that came againſt us. 

Vil. Catalina read here, Valaſco, both of you, 
And let me read your faces, ha! they wonder. 

Val. How's this, I ſteal Berinthia? 

Cat. I poiſon my ſiſter! 

Val. This doth amaze me. 

Cat. Father, this letter fays I would have poiſon'd my 

poor fiſterz innocence defend me! 

7 It will, it ſhall; come, I acquit you both, 

They muſt not thus fool me. 

Mont. Madam I thought as much, my mind gave me, it 
Was alie; yes, you look like a poiſoner, as m 
As I look like a hobby-horſe. 

Cat. Was ever honeſt love ſo abus'd, have 1 
So por reward for my afteQion ? 

2 It ſhall be 5 

Val. Madam I know not how the poiſon came in, but L 
Fear ſome have betray d our plot. 

75 And how came you off, 2 TW 

ount, As you ſee, without an ut m 
My will) 1 — 1 A Scbattiano, that was'the 
H3 Principal 
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Principal, took a demur upon their allegation. 

It ſcems, and fo the matter is rak'd up in the embers. 
Val. To make a greater fire, were you fo cold 

To credit his excuſe, Antonio, | 

I ſhould not have been ſo frozen; 

As you love honor and revenge, give me 

Some intereſt now, and if I do not 

Shew myſelf faithful, let Valaſco have 

No name within your memory, let me be 

To be your proxy; fir, pity fach blood, 

As yours ſhould be ignobly caſt away; 

Madam, ſpeak for me. 

| Cat. No, I had ra her loſe this fool. 
Mount. And you can get their conſents. 
Cat. You cannot fir, in honor now go back; 
I ſhall not think you love me, if my father 
Point you ſuch noble ſervice to refuſe it. 
Mount. You hear what ſhe ſays. 
Vil. Count Monte Nigro. 
Val. I am all fire with rage. 
Vil. Valaſco, you may accompany the Count, 

There may be employment of your valor too; 

Tell me at your return, whether my ſon 

May prove a ſoldier, here's new warrant for 

Antonio's death; if there be coldneſs urge it, 

Tis my defire, I'll ſtudy a better ſervice. | 
Fal. I ſhall. 8, 
Vil. Away then both, no compliment, I wiſh you either 7 

Had a pegaſus ; be happy, my old blood boils, 61 

Muſt my peace ſecure, ſuch ſores as theſe muſt 

Have a deſperate cure [ Exeunt 


4 * d mes As ——— 
a 
Mook — rr 
thi 265 Ie _— . "I 


Enter SEBASTIANO, CASTABELLA, AXTOX10, 1 
BERINTHIA. 4 


Seb. This honour, madam, of yourſelf and brother, 
Make me unhappy, when I remember what 
I-came for, not to feaſt thus but to fight. _ 

Caft. Pity true friendſhip ſhould thus ſutter, 


Ant. Ha? 
Seb. Muſic. 
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Ant. Some conceit of Sforza's, the old captain, 
Let's entertain it; ſome ſoldier's device. 


A moſe of Soldiers 
God have mercy, Sſora. | 


Sfor. To your ſtations now, my brave brats of military 
Diſcipline; enough, Sforza honours you, look to your 
Charge, bullies, and be ready upon all occaſions, 

My invincible dub a dub knights of the caſtle, 
Qui vala. 


Enter MouxTE Nico, and V ALASC9. 


Val. We muſt ſpeak with Don Sebaſtiano. 

Sfor. Muſt ? ch'art a muſhroom—muſt, in the caſtle of 
Elvas ? [ Monte Mipro gives a letter. 
2 Friends; Sforza. N 

al. What, ing ladies! by this time twas expected 
You would — — oy and wo'd her to you; 
You ſhall know me better. 


Ant. I doubt you'll never be better, you ſhall now owe me 
More than you ſhall account for. 


Seb. Or elſe my curſe, that word cries out for death. 
Cast, My fears perplex me. 
{ Antonio and Sebastians whiſpers, © 
Val. Madam, I do wonder 
You can forget your honour, and reflect 
On ſuch unworthineſs, wherein hath Valaſco 
Shewed you leſs merit ? 
Ber. Sir, it becomes not me 
To weigh your worths, nor would I learn of 
How do preſerve my honour. | 
Seb. Siſter. 
Ant. Villandras. 
Seb. Then I muſt take my leave, for I am ſent for, 
I am ſorry for your fate ; Madam, I am expected 
By a father; your virtue hath made me yours. | 
Mant. Oh admirable phyſician ! | 
Ant. Sforza there is no remedy, but by all hanour do it, 
Siſter, I am to wait on him: oh my poor girl, 
Berinthia, my ſoul be with thee; for a 
Little time excuſe my abſence, 
 Sfor. You may walk, — 
RO 4 
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Val. Antonio, I muſt but now look on, you were 
Beft take a courſe not to outlive him. ; 
[Exeunt SFoRzZA, VILLANDRAS, and Ladies. 
Aut. Sebaſtiano, I know not with what ſoul 
I draw my ſword againſt thee. 
$:b. Antonio, I am driven in a ſtorm 
To fplit myſelf on thee, if not, my curſe— 
We muſt on fir. 
Mount. Rare man of art, Sharkino. 
Vil. Guard thee Count. 


Enter Sroxza, V ALASCO, and Ladies about. 


Caft. T reacherous Sforza, haſt thou brought us hither, ts 
be ſtruck dead? 

Mount. Hold, gentlemen give me audience, 

Seb, What's the matter, My lord? 

Mount. My fit is on me; tis fo, I had Ts 
This is my ague day. 

Seb. How? 

Atount. Yes, a 88 look you, do you not ſee me 
ſhake, admirable doctor, ewilbous much es my * 
if I ſhould fight a ſtroke. 

Seb. Hell on ſuch baſeneſs, we'll engage no more. 

Let our ſwords try it out. 

Val. Scbaſtiang hold, thou'rt not ſo W befrieuded, 
Exchange a perſon, III leap the battlement. | 

Mownt. Wich all my heart, I am ſorry it happens ſo un- 
fortunately, oh rare phyſician! 

Sil. Good cozen, grant it? 

Ant. What ſays Sebaſtiano? 

Vit. I conjure you by all honour, 

Seb. It is _ 

Ber. He not go. 

Ant. Meet him, my lord, you will become his place of a 


S pectator beſt, 
Enter VAITIAsco. 


gebaſtiano, brother. 
Caf. Antonio, hear me. 
Vil. Guard thee, Valaſco, then. 
C2/. O brother, ſpare him for my ſake. 


P - 


Ber. 
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Draws blood from me. 

Caft. Scbaftiano, remember he's thy friend. 
Ber. Antonio, tis my brother, with whoſe blood 

Thou dyeſt thy ſword. | 
Ant. When thou liv'ſt again ſhalt be more honorable 

Sebaſtiano do you obſerve the advantage? Lilli Valaſes. 

Yet think upon't. | 
Seb. It is not in my power, I value not the odds. 
Ber. Hold, Antonio, is this thy love tomezit is not noble? 
Seb. So thy death makes the ſcale even. Kills Villa ndras. 
Ca. Antonio hold, Berinthia dies. 

, A ſinks for forrow: murder, help. 
will | | 
Aut. Where art Berinthia, let me breath my laſt upon thy 

lip, make haſte, leaſt I die elſe. 

Seb. Antonio before thoudieft cut off my hand, art woun - 
ded mortally? | 
Ant. To die by thee is more than death: Sforza be honeſt, 
But love thy ſiſter for me, I am paſt hope, 
© Thou haſt undone another in my death, : 


Enter BxninTHIA, SFORZA, Movnr. 
Ber. Antonio, ſtay oh cruel brother. | 
Hat. Berinthia thy lip farewell, and friend, and all the 


Sfor. The gate is open, I am ſworn to render, 

. He's not dead, his lips are warm, have you no bal- 
ſom, a furgeon? dead, ſome charitable hand ſend my ſoul af-- 
a ? | : | 

b. Away, away. 

Bor. It will be eaſy to die, 


All life is but a walk in miſery.  Exeunt," 
— —— mmronm—— 
ACT v. SCENE L 

Enter Sebaſtiano, 


Seb, My friend, my noble friend, that had deſerved - 
Mot honorably from me, by this hand as 
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. Divorc*d from life, and yet I have the uſe on't, 
Hapleſs Sebaſtiano; oh Berinthia, 
Let me for ever loſe the name of brother, 
Wilt thou not curſe my memory? give me up 
Tothy juſt hate a murderer ? 


Enter ViLLAREzZO. 


Vil. Ha, this muſt not be Sebaſtiano, 
I ſhall be angry if you throw not off 
This melancholy, it does ill become you: 
Do you repent your duty? were the action 
Again preſented to be done by thee: 
And being done, again ſhou'd challenge from thee 
A new performance, thou would'ſt ſhew no blood 
Of Villarezo's, if thou didſt not run 
To aft it, though all horror, death and vengeance 

d thee at thy heels; come, I am thy father, 

Value my bl : and for other peace 
Pl! to the king, let me no more ſee thee cloudy, Exit, 


Enter Dixco, CASTABELLA like a Page. 


Die. That was his father. 


Cast. No more, farewell, be all ſilence. Exit Diego. 
Cast. Sir, WE: 1 
Seb. He's newly that way, may ſt ſoon o'ertake him. 
Cast. My bu points at you, fir, 
Seb. At me, what news? thou haſt a face of horror, more 
welcome; ſpeak it. 
Cast. If your name be Don Scbaſtiano, fir, 
I have a token from a friend. 
Seb. I have no friend alive boy, ny it back, 
»Tis not to me, I've not another fri 
In all the world. 
Cast- He that hath ſent you, fir, this gift, did love you, 
You'll fay yourſelf he did, | 
Seb. Ha, name him prithe. 
Cast. The friend I came from was Antonio. 
Seb. Thou lyeſt and th'rt a villain; who haſt ſent 
To tempt Sebaltiano's ſoul to act on thee FIG. - 
Another death, for thus affrighting me:? 


Cat. 
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Cast. Indeed I do not mock, nor come to affright you, 3 
Heaven knows my heart; I know Antonio's dead, : 
But *twas a gift he in his life defign'd 
Toou and have brought it. 5 

Seb. Thou doſt not promiſe cozenage, what gift is it? 

Cast. It is myſelf, fir, while Antonio liv'd, I was his boy 
But never did a boy loſe ſo kind a maſter, in his life he 
Promiſed he would beſtow me, ſo much was his love 
To my poor merit, on his deareſt friend; 

And nam'd you, fir, if heaven ſhould point out 
To overlive him, for he knew you would 
Love me the better for his ſake, indeed 

I will be very honeſt to you, and 
Refuſe no ſervice to procure your love 

And opinion to me. 

Seb. Can it be 
Thou wert his boy? oh thou ſhouldſt hate me then 
Th'art falſe, I dare not truſt thee; unto him 
Thou ſheweſt thee now unfaithful to accept 
Of me: I kil'd him thy maſter, *twas a friend 
He could commit thee to, I only was, 
Of all the ſtock of men his enemy, 
His crueleſt enemy. 

Cast. Indeed I am ſure it was, he ſpoke all truth, 
And had he liv'd to have made his will, I know 
He had bequeathed me as a legacy 
To be your boy; alas, I am willing, fir, 
To obey him in it, had he laid on me 
Command, to have mingled with his ſacred duſt, 
My unprofitable blood, it ſhould have been 
A moſt glad facrifice, and it had been honour 
To have done him ſuch —_— I know 


Lou did not kill him with a of malice, 
But in contention with your very ſoul 
To part with him. N 

Seb. All is true as oracle, by heaven, 
Doſt thou believe ſo ? 

Cast. Indeed I do. 

Seb. Yet be not raſh; 
Tis no advantage to belong to me, 


I have no power nor greatneſs in the court, 
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To raiſe thee to a fortune worthy of 
So much obſervance as I ſhall expect 

When thou art mine. 

Cast. All the ambition of my thoughts ſhall be 
To do my duty, fir. | 

Seb Beſides, I ſhall afflict thy tenderneſs 
With ſolitude and paſſion, for I am 
Only in love with ſorrow, never merry, 
Wear out the day in telling of fad tales, 
Delight in ſighs and tears; ſometimes I walk 
To a wood or river purpoſely to challenge 
The boldeſt echo, to ſend back my groans | 
Ich' height I break em; come, I ſhall undo thee. 

Cast. Sir, I ſhall be moſt happy to bear part 
In any of thy ſorrows, I ne'er had | 
So hard a heart but I could ſhed a tear 
To bear my maſter company. | 

Seb. I will not leave thee if thou'lt dwell with me 
For wealth of Indies, be my loved boy, 
Come in with me, thus Fil begin todo 
Some recompence for dead Antonio, 


Enter BrRINTRTA. 


Ber. So I will dare my fortune to be cruel, 
And like a mountainous piece of earth that ſucks 
The balls of hot artillery, I will ſtand 
And weary all the gunſhot}: oh my ſoul, 
Thou haſt been too long icy alpes E 
Have buried my whole nature, it ſhall now 
Turn element of fire, and fill the air 
With bearded comets, threat ning death and horror. 
For my d innocence, contemn'd diſgrac'd, 
Nay murther'd, for with Antonio 
My breath expired and I but borrow this 
To court revenge for juſtice; if there be 
Thoſe furies which do wait on deſperate men 
As ſome have thought, and guide their hands to miſchief: 
Come from the womb of night: aſſiſt a maid 
Ambitious to be made a monſter like you; 
Iwill not dread your ſhapes; Tam dilpos'd A 
0 
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To be at friendſhip wi th you and want 0 
But your black aid to 


Enter MounTE NiGcRo and-ANSILVA. 


Mount. Firſt I'll lock up thy [grves ber gold. 
Tongue, and tell thee my honourable meaning; io, 

To tell you the truth, it is a love-powder, I had it of the 
Brave doctor, which I would have thee to ſu 

The lady's cup withal, for my ſake wo't do't 

And if I marry her, ſhalt find me a noble 

Maſter, and thou ſhalt be my chief gentlewoman 

In ordinary; keep thy body looſe, and thou ſhalt 
Tar SO 

Anſ. lord, I think my lady is much taken with your 
Worth — ſo that this will be ſuperfluous. 

Mount. vay think ſhe has cauſe enough;but | have a great 
Mind to make an end.on't, to tell you true, there are 
Half a dozen about me, but I had rather ſhe ſhould have 
Me than another; and my blood is grown fo boiſterous 
For my body, that's another thing; ſo that if thou wilt 
Do it Anſilva, thou wilt do thy lady good ſervice, 

And live in the favor of Count de Monte Nigro; 
4. make thy children kin to me, if thou wo't 
o't. 
Anſ. Jam your honor's hand-maid ; but— 
ount, Here's a diamond, prithee wear it, be not modeſt. 

Ans. *Tis done my lord, urge it no further. 

— my honors ove greatwen 
Do not love to have our actions 
Broad face of the world, I'll get hes with child, 

And marry thee to a night, my brave Anſilva, take | 
aun 

Ans. If there be an virtue in the powder, 2 
uren | \ 

Mount. Thy Count: de Monte Nigro—expedt tobe a dy 


[ Exit, 
Ber. Anſilva. 
Ans. Madam, 
Ber. Nay, you need not hide it, I heard the conference, | 
And know the virtue of the powder, let me fee it 
Or I'll diſcover all. 


Ans, I am undone, 


Ber, 
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Ber. No, here take it again, I'll not preyent 


* - My fiſter's happineſs and the Count's deſire, 


I am no tell-tale, good Anſilva give't her, 

And heaven, ſucceed the operation. 

I beg on my knee; fear not Anfilva, 

I am all filence. ſExit 
Ant. Indeed madam, then ſhe ſhall have it prefently[ Exit 


Enter SEBASTIANXO, CASTABELLA. 


Cast. Sir, if the opportunity I uſe 
To comfort you be held a fault, and that 
I keep not diſtance of a ſervant, lay it 
Upon my love; indeed if it be an error 
It ſprings out of my duty. 

eb. Prithee, boy, be patient; 

The more I ſtrive to throw off the remembrance 
Of dead Antonio, love ftill rubs the wounds 
To make them bleed afreſh, | 
Bind up your own for honour's fake, 


And ſhew love to yourſelf, pray do not loſe your reaſon 


To make your grief fo fruitleſs, I have procur'd 
Some nal ſir, to quiet thoſe ſad thoughts, 
That makes ſuch war within you. 
Seb. Alas, good boy, it will but add more weight 
Of dulneſs on me, I am ſtung with worſe 
Than the tarantula, to be cur d with muſic 
T has the exacteſt unity, but it cannot 
Accord my thoughts. 
Cast. Sir, this your couch 
Seems to invite ſo ſmall repoſe; 
Oh I beſeech you taſte it, I'll beg | 
A little leave to ſing She fings. 


Enter BERRNINTHIA. 


Sweet ſleep charm his fad ſenſes, and gentle 

Thoughts let fall your flowing numbers, here and round 
About hover celeſtial angels with your wings, 

That none offend his quiet: ſleep begins 

To caſt his nets o'er me too, I'll obey, 

And dream on him, that dreams not what I am, 


* 
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Ber. Nature doth wreſtle with me, but revenge 

Doth arm my love againſt it, juſtice is 

Above all tie of blood; Sebaſtiano _. 

Thou art the firſt ſhalt tell Antonio's ghoſt» 

How much I loy'd him. | ; 
She stabs him upon his couch; Cr A. riſes and runs in. 
Seb. Oh ſtay thy hand, Berinthia? no 4 

Th'aſt don't, I wiſh the heaven's forgiveneſs, I cannot 

Tarry ta hear thy reaſons; at my doors, 

My life runs out, and yet Berinthia ? 

Doth in her name give me more wounds than theſe, 

Antonio, oh Antonio, we ſhall now | 

Be friends again. | | , 
Ber. He's dead, and Tiive, but not to fall 

Leſs than a conſtellation, more flames muſt 

Make up the fire that Berinthia © * 2 

And her revenge, muſt bathe in. 


5 
Enter CATALINA poiſon'd, pulling Axs t vA by the hair. 


Can. Sebaſtiano, ſiſter. 

Anf. Murder, | 5 

Cat. There's wild- fire in my bowels, ſure I am poiſon'd, 
Oh Berinthia. ö * 

Ber. Ha, ha. 8 
Cat. Help me to tear Anſilva, I am poiſon'd by 
The count and this fury. 

Ber. Ha, ha. 

Ber. Yes, queen of hell, to ſee thee * 
Sink in the glory of thy hope for bliſs: g 
But art ſure thꝰ art poĩſon d, ha? 

Anſ. Nay, I have my part on't, I did but fip, and my belly 
Swells too; call you this love-powder, Count Monte 
Nigro hath poiſon'd” us both. b 9 

Ber V are a pair of witches, and becauſe . 

J'll keep your pgtion working, know y are both 
Poiſon'd by me; by me, Berinthia ; 
Being thus tormented with my wrongs, 

I arm'd myſelf with all proviſion 

For my revenge, and had in readineſg 


'. 
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That faithful poiſomwhich ih opportunity 
I put upon Anſilva for the exchange 


Ravi eee de ige? 
ter 1 
My eldeſt devil fiſter, does Av 3 


2 _—_ ſtomach, troth charity, ale ehriey | 


antidote that's coll enough: * 
Look here's Sebaſtiano; 
Now horror ſtrike thy foul, to whoſe fearlels bear 
J ſent this poinyard, for Antonio's death; © 
And if that piece of thy damnation 
Anſilva had not don't, I meant to have writ 


Ar e with the fame point upon thy breaſt 3 


ſurſit in this brave prevention: 

Sleep, ſleep Antonio's aſhes, and now open 

Thou marble cheſt to take Berinthia 

To with his duft. : 0 undi berſeig 
have not ſo much heart as to curſe, muſt I die? 


. Vriarxezo, CTA E IIA, Monte Nudnc 


Cast. Here my lord, alas he's * g 
Fil. Catalina. | 
Cat. Lam poiſon d. 
Vil. Ha, defend good Maven, by whom? 
Ar;ſ. 1 am poiſon d too. | 
Vil. Rack not my ſoul amazement, tis a dream ſure. _ - 
Anſ. Your love powder hath poiſon'd us both. 
Mount. What will become of me now, I would I were hang d 
To be out of my pain; by thi: fleſh, as Tam a count, _ 
] boũght it of the doctor for good love-powder ; nyt 
But madam, I hope you are hot poilon'd in earneſt? 
Cat. The devil on your foolſhip, oh I muſt walk 


7 


The dark foggy way ze (ith e and brimſtone, 


No pnyſick to reſtore me:? end for Sharkino, a cooley 
A cooler, there's a ſmith's forge in my belly, and e 
Devil biows the beilows, ſnow-water, Be machn 

Has poifon'd me, fink by mine on engi 

I mutt hence, hence, farewell, nl you let mb Be fo? 


Confuſion, torment, death, hell. 
Mount. Tam glad with all my heoct Gat Degathia has 
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Ber. Oh it becomes thee bravely: hear me, fir, ' 
Antonio's death and my diſhonours now 
Have juſt revenge; I {tabb'd Sebaſtiano, poiſoned my ſiſter ; 
Oh but they made too ſoon a fury of me, | | 
And ſylit the patience, from whoſe dreadful breach 
Came theſe conſuming fires, your paſſion's fruitleſs; 
My foul is reeling forth I know not whither : 
Oh father, my heart weeps tears, for you I die, oh ſee 
A maid's revenge with her own Tragedy. | 
Cat. Anſilva, oh thou dull wretch, hell on thy curſed 
Weakneſs ; thou gaveſt me | 
The poiſon, but I lick earth; hold, a gentleman 2 6 
Uſher to ſupport me. oh I am gone, the poiſon 3 
Now hath torn my heart in pieces, Moritur. 
Vil. I am planet ſtruck, a direful tragedy, and have 
I no part in't: how do you like it, ha? waſt not g 
Done to th' life? they are my own children; this was 
My eldeſt girl, this Berinthia, the tragedian, 
Whoſe love by me reſiſted, was mother of all this 
Horror; and there's my boy too, that lew Antonio 
Valiantly, and fell under his ſiſter's rage, what 
Art thou boy? 
Cast. I'll tell you now I am ng boy, 
But hapleſs Caſtabella, ſiſter to 
IT be ſlain Antonio: I had hop'd to have 
Some recompence by Sebaſtiano's love, 
For whoſe ſake in diſguiſe 1 thus adventur'd 
To purchaſe it, but death hath raviſh'd us, 
And here I bury all my joys on earth. | . 
Mount. Sweet lady, here's Count de Monte Nigro alive 
Joo be your ſervant. | 
Cast. Hence, dull : 
Vill. Were you a friend of Sebaſtiano then ? 
Cant. I'll give you teſtimony. 
Vil. No, I believe you, but thou canſt not be my daughter; 
"Tis falſe, he lies that ſays Berinthia 
Was author of their deaths, twas V illarezo, 
A father's wretched curioſity, dead, dead, dead. 
Cast. And I will leave the world too, for I mean 
To ſpend the poor remainder of my days 
In ſome religious houſe, married to heaven, 


— » 
* 


45 THE MAID'S REVENGE, 


And holy prayers for Sebaſtiano's foul, 
And my loſt brother. 

Will you fo? | 

Cast. I pray let Caſtabella have the honor 
To enſhrine his bones, and when my breath expfres, 
For ſorrow promiſeth I ſhall not live 
To ſee tnore ſuns, let me be buried by him 
As near as may be poſſible, that in death 
Our duſt may meet. Oh, my Sebaſtiano, 
Thy wounds are mine. | 

Fil. Come, I am arm'd,take up their bodies. Caſtabella, you 
Are not chief mourner here, he was my ſon, 
Remember that; Berinthia firſt, ſhe was the 
Youngeſt, put her ith' pit-hole firſt, then Catalina; 
Strow, ſtrow flowers enough upon em, for they 
Were maids ; now Sebaſtiano, take him 
Up gently, he was all the ſons I had; now 
March. Come, you and J are twins in this day's , 
Unhappineſs, we'll march together, follow cloſe, * | 
We'll overtake em: ſoftly, and as we go, 
We'll dare our fortune for another woe, 


